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INT. LIMESTONE CAVE - DAY 


Epic formations. A natural jewelbox. Three CAVE 
SPELUNKERS with helmets, miner's lights, harnesses and 
ropes cross the cave floor, dwarfed by giant limestone 
teeth. One of them is June Moone... 


MINUTES LATER -- June is lowered into a chute by ropes. 
Standing on a shelf, preparing her tackle for the next 


leg -- She slips, plunging into the darkness... 


INT. SKULL CHAMBER - DAY 


June comes to. Her light fading. She's surrounded by 
hundreds of SKULLS! Cave bear, mammoth, saber tooth 
tiger, human skulls. Cemented together by crystalline 
deposits. Absolutely unreal and beautiful... 


And then there's the altar -- A carved demon holding two 
jars -- One female. One male. June reaches for the 


“female jar". Holds it in her hands -- She breaks the 
wax seal and opens the lid... 


Black wisps escape from it -- June follows them with the 
beam of her headlamp to the back of the cave -- Where a 
WOMAN squats with glowing animal eyes -- MEET THE 
ENCHANTRESS -- Diaphanous, ethereal. Garbed as an 


ancient priestess. June GASPS... 


ENCHANTRESS 
Do you remember me? 


JUNE 
Yes. From my dreams. 


The hungry ghost approaches June and holds her face... 


ENCHANTRESS 
Now that I have brought you here, 
my child - You must let me in. 


Enchantress brings her spirit face close as if for a 
kiss. June gasps -- Inhaling the ghostly Enchantress... 


INT. ARKHAM ASYLUM - PRISON WARD - NIGHT 


PARAMILITARY THUGS in masks trade gunfire with the 
overwhelmed GUARDS. More dead and wounded GUARDS lay on 
the shiny waxed floor. PATIENTS wander through the 
gunfight, Thorazined out of their minds, unsure if it's 
all a hallucination... 


CAMERA PULLS BACK -- Past a bed on its side. A PSYCH 


PATIENT strapped it, crazy eyes darting, he screams and 
screams but nothing comes out... 


(CONTINUED) 
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More upended beds -- Fear-mad PATIENTS still strapped to 
them. Guards use them for cover as they reload their 
pistols. Trading worried looks -- A VOLLEY OF GUNFIRE 
rips through the beds, Patients and Guards... 


CAMERA FINDS -- DR. HARLEEN QUINZEL, a beautiful young 
psychiatrist, lays on the floor. Blonde. Scared. 


A tall muscular figure in a prison uniform looms over 
her. This is THE JOKER... 


Ripped like an MMA fighter. His skin is shock white. 
The cunning eyes of this grinning devil burn with malice 
towards all we hold dear... 


DR. QUINZEL 
Please don't. Please. I did what 
you said. I helped you. 


JOKER 
You helped me? By erasing my 
mind? What few faded memories I 
had? Of who I was? You left me 
in a black hole. Of rage and 
confusion. That's the medicine 
you practice, Doctor Quinzel? 


His pale hand proffers a rubber ball, he traces his long 
sharp pinky nail along her lips... 


JOKER (CONT'D) 
Now let me help you into the same 
black hole. Open up, doll. And 
bite hard. Or you'll break those 
perfect porcelain capped teeth 
when the juice hits your brain. 


She opens her mouth. He places the ball in it. He 
smears conductive jelly on two paddles. Applies them to 
her temple... 


JOKER (CONT'D) 
Now forget you ever met me. 


She won't. She can't -- She's in love with him... 


BZ2Z222Z2Z2T! -- Dr. Quinzel convulses as 450 volts sear 

through her brain. Her face contorted in agony. Teeth 
grinding the rubber ball. It stops. She goes slack, a 
tear falls from her open eye... 


Joker sets aside the paddles. FROST, his loyal aide-de- 
camp, tosses him street clothes. 


FROST 


Good lookin’ lady, boss. She 
really liked you. 


(CONTINUED) 
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JOKER 
It would never work. She kept 
trying to fix me. 


FROST 
Who said you were broken? 


Joker changes into a custom suit -- "Joker" tattooed 
across his chest, a Joker playing card tatted over his 
washboard abs... 


Frost screws his Glock in Dr. Quinzel's ear to finish 
her. Joker regarding this as he slips on his diamond J 
pinky ring. Then Joker smiles -- No ordinary smile... 


It's ‘The Smile' -- The corners of his mouth slide up his 
face. A vast deadly rictus. A Hyena's smile. Inhuman, 
insane predatory. Frost knows ‘The Smile’. And fears 
it. Frost holsters his Glock... 


INT. BELLE REVE - HARLEY'S CAGE - NIGHT 


CLOSE ON TWO CLOSED EYES -- They snap open and stare AT 
CAMERA. Right into us. Bright with madness. Uncanny. 
Indomitable. Insouciant. The eyes of HARLEY QUINN... 


CAMERA ROTATES AND PULLS BACK -- Harley hangs upside- 
down from the ceiling of her steel cage. It's how she 
sleeps, like a bird of prey. Prison garb can't hide her 
powerful gymnast's body as she languidly unfolds herself 
in a demonstration of impossible demonic yoga. 


Her cage is inside a cell block she has to herself. With 
catwalks, barbed wire. This supermax prison has been up- 
armored like a military firebase... 


A_group of GUARDS stands there watching her. Waiting 
ominously. Outfitted like Blackwater in Falluja. They 
are FUCKING SCARED OF HER. Their redneck leader is 
CAPTAIN GRIGGS, a vain and tyrannical bureaucrat. 


GRIGGS 
You know the rules, hotness. Stay 
off the bars. You sleep on the 
floor. 


HARLEY 
I sleep where I want. When I 
want. With who I want. 


GRIGGS 
You're in my house, little missy. 
You break my rules, you pay me. 
(into mic) 
Hit her. 


(CONTINUED) 
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CONTINUED: 
BZZZZ-POW! -- The Guard in the control room electrifies 
the bars of her cage -- Blowing Harley off the bars, she 


lands on her back. Stunned. Shaking it off... 


The Guards approach as one. An enraged Harley springs to 
her feet -- HOWLS her warcry and charges the bars. 

KTANG! -- Knocking herself out cold. Griggs turns to his 
sidekick -- A TOUGH GUY GUARD. 


GRIGGS (CONT'D) 
Now that's a whole lotta pretty 
and a whole lotta crazy. The word 
batshit don't scratch the surface. 
‘Kay, let's get her done. 


Tasers are pulled out in unison. Griggs and his boys 
warily approach Harley's cell... 


INT. BELLE REVE - DEADSHOT'S CELL - NIGHT 


FLOYD "DEADSHOT" LAWTON is a career mafia hitman, a stone 
cold pro. A gangster lone wolf. A man of respect. His 
thin mattress rolled up and tied with a bed sheet. 
Powerfully built, he fires combos into his ad-hoc 
punching bag -- WHAP-WHAP! WHAP-WHAP! WHAP-WHAP! 


Griggs appears at his cell door... 


GRIGGS 
Yo, Floyd! 


WHAP-WHAP! WHAP-WHAP! WHAP-WHAP! Deadshot stops 
punching. Turns to the cell door. Towels off. 


DEADSHOT 
Only my friends call me Floyd. 


GRIGGS 
We sure ain't friends. Floyd. 
It's Suppertime. 


Tough Guy drops something in the cell door's tray. A 
nutriloaf -- Prison kitchen leftovers blended and baked 
into a loaf. It's cruel and unusual yet somehow legal. 
Deadshot retrieves his "meal", regards it in disgust. 


DEADSHOT 
Back on the block I'd fly to New 
York every Friday for a rib-eye. 
Wagyu beef, that's the cows they 
massage and feed beer. Ever had a 
steak worth flying cross country 
for? No? Bet you just fry up 
some frozen chuck patties. 
Macaroni salad and Moon Pies. 
Right? 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


GRIGGS 
I'll go home tonight. Have a 
beer. Watch TV. Roll around with 
the old lady. You're gonna sit in 
your cage like a dog eating the 
shit we feed you. No one knows 
you're here. And no one ever 
will. No calls. No mail. Just 
memories. And memories fade. 


DEADSHOT 
I'll get out of here one day. And 
I'll be like the Holy Sprit, 
watching over you. 


Griggs' facade cracks a tiny bit as he contemplates that. 


GRIGGS 
You just lost your mattress for 
threatening staff. 


Deadshot massages his callused knuckles. WHAP-WHAP-WHAP! 
He blasts a series of combos into the cement walls with 
shocking power. He blankly looks at Griggs with his icy 
murderer's eyes. 


DEADSHOT 
What? Gonna take the walls away? 


They stare at each other through the ballistic glass. 
Griggs looks away first. And departs. 


EXT. COURTHOUSE ALLEY - DEADSHOT FLASHBACK - NIGHT 


Deadshot walks fast, hands in his pockets. He reaches a 
turn in the alley. Looks around. Places a thick plate 
of steel on a ledge. He studies it for a second. Moves 
it slightly with a fingertip. Until satisfied it is 
placed just so. Next he places a SMALL CAMERA by the 
plate. And keeps walking. 


INT. OFFICE BUILDING - DEADSHOT FLASHBACK - DAY 


Deadshot enters the lobby in coveralls with a toolbox. A 
pair of US MARSHALS stop him. Search his toolbox... 


DEADSHOT 
What's up? This is new. 


US MARSHAL 
Big mafia trial. Half'a 
downtown's sewn up. 


EXT. ROOFTOP - DEADSHOT FLASHBACK - DAY 


Deadshot in coveralls, with a toolbox. He stops at the 
air conditioning unit and opens the side. Revealing a 
scoped and silenced rifle in a plastic bag... 


MOMENTS LATER: Deadshot lays prone on the roof aiming 
the rifle. The man looks like he was born behind it. He 
snaps a smartphone into a clip on the weapon... 


INSERT PHONE VIDEO -- It shows the video from the camera 


he placed in the alley. A group of MARSHALS stands 
around an armored SUV... 


EXT. COURTHOUSE ALLEY - DEADSHOT FLASHBACK - DAY 


An SUV pulls up. Marshals open the door for a MAFIA 
SNITCH. You'd think this guy was the president with all 
the security. Deadshot aims at the steel plate he placed 
earlier -- Aiming almost by feel..... 


BAM! -- The bullet hits the steel plate -- KTANG! 
Richochets down the alley... 


The bullet passes through the open door of the SUV. 
Through the teeniest gap between two hulking Marshals... 


THWAP! -- And into the Snitch's neck. Bewildered 
Marshals catch him as he falls dead. Others point to 
where they think the shot came from. Clueless... 


EXT. ROOFTOP - DEADSHOT FLASHBACK - SAME TIME 


Deadshot is already rapelling off the roof -- Into the 


bed of a waiting pick-up truck. He covers himself with a 
tarp and the truck merges into traffic... 


INT. DC STEAKHOUSE - NIGHT 


In the quiet back room. AMANDA WALLER takes yet another 
gulp of Pinot Noir -- A hard as nails career intelligence 
officer who makes bad things happen to bad people. With 
her is DEXTER TOLLIVER the President's National Security 
Advisor and VICE ADMIRAL OLSEN, commander of SOCOM. 

They're old friends -- Waller is on a wine-fueled roll... 


WALLER 
It's taken some work but we have 
them. Most of them. The worst of 
the worst. 


ADMIRAL OLSEN 


And some of them have abilities, 
Amanda? 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


WALLER 
Yes. Heard about the pyrokinetic 
homeboy? Some gangbanger gets 
jumped in a prison riot-- 


TOLLIVER 
I was briefed. 


WALLER 
--And incinerates half the yard. 
The security videos are 
incredible. Thirty three dead. 
Filled every burn unit in 
California. Victims with charred 
bones, charred organs. He 
released enough thermal energy in 
three seconds to melt an engine 
block. Well we have him now. 


ADMIRAL OLSEN 
In custody? 


WALLER 
Let's just say we put him ina 
hole and threw away the hole. 
(leans in quietly) 
You know about the witch? 


ADMIRAL OLSEN 
The witch? 


WALLER 
I'm talking a fucking textbook 
witch. A flying, spell casting, 
making shit disappear witch. 
(marvelling) 
--eI've seen things... 


ADMIRAL OLSEN 
It's a new world. 


WALLER 
Or is it a very Old World? We 
chased away our ancient fears with 
the light of science. I think 
Superman was the beacon for them 
to creep back from the shadows. 
Admiral, the next war will be 
fought with these meta-humans. 
Ours. Theirs. Think we're the 
only ones kicking over rocks? 
Russia, China, maybe the next Lex 
Luthor. Do we get ahead of it? 
Or bow to our new masters? 


ADMIRAL OLSEN 
Where's this witch? 


(CONTINUED) 
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WALLER 
In my pocket. 


TOLLIVER 
What's to stop her from turning 
you into a frog? 


Waller reaches into her bag. Puts a small case on the 
table. Swipes the thumbprint lock... 


WALLER 
There's good intel in old legends. 
Example: they say a witch has a 
secret buried heart and whoever 
has the heart can kill the witch. 
So we searched the cave where she 
turned up and found this... 


She opens the case -- Inside is a mummified HUMAN HEART 
decorated with bear claws and bits of gold... 


WALLER (CONT'D) 
As long as I have this, she'll do 
anything I ask. 


ADMIRAL OLSEN 
I'll take your word on that. 


WALLER 
I want to assemble a task force. 
Of the most dangerous people on 
the planet. 


ADMIRAL OLSEN 
They're bad guys. 


WALLER 
Exactly. Anything goes wrong, we 
blame them. Built in deniability. 


Tolliver is intrigued. 


WALLER (CONT'D) 
I need top cover and plenty of 
rope to hang myself. And we keep 
it in the family. I'm answering 
to you and the Admiral. I'm not 
explaining myself to some beardo 
Senate staffer once a month. 


TOLLIVER 
You'll have to sell this Downtown. 
I'll convene a stakeholders 
meeting with Defense and 
Intelligence. Get the nod from 
the Chairman, and you'll have all 
the rope you want. 


(CONTINUED) 
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ADMIRAL OLSEN 
Amanda, these are villains. The 
worst of the worst. What makes 
you think you can control them? 


WALLER 
Getting people to act against 
their own self interest for the 
national security of the United 
States is what I do for a living. 


Waller smiles, pours herself more wine... 


INT. BELLE REVE - CORRIDOR - NIGHT 


Harley Quinn is belted into a black plastic restraint 
chair. A spit guard over her mouth. Her forehead 
strapped back. The PRISON NURSE snakes a feeding tube 
down her nostril. Griggs holds up three cans of liquid 
nutrition and smiles. 


GRIGGS 
Looky-looky 1il' mama. Tonight 
it's your choice. Chocolate, 
strawberry or vanilla? 


Harley stares daggers at him -- Griggs leans in and 
caresses her thigh... 


GRIGGS (CONT'D) 
Why's it always a fight? I could 
make it nice in here. For you. 


Griggs nods at the Nurse who connects a large syringe of 
nutrient liquid to the feeding tube. And squeezes the 
plunger -- Harley begins shaking with rage. Vibrating 
with sheer hatred. Bubbles foam out of her nose. She 
glares at Griggs. He takes a big step back. 


INT. GOTHAM PRIVATE NIGHTCLUB - FLASHBACK - NIGHT 


A sanctuary for high roller mobsters, criminals, 
shotcallers and ballers. Fresh, modern, with GO GO 
DANCERS and light displays. Joker and Harley enter. 
Dressed to the nines. Every eye on them -- The power 
couple of the Gotham underworld. 


AN HOUR LATER... 
At Joker's VIP table. MONSTER T, an evil looking 
gangster, pays his respects. Harley has joined the Go Go 


dancers. Monster T can't help looking, he licks his 
lips. Big mistake... 


(CONTINUED) 
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JOKER 
You like her? 


MONSTER T 
No. That's your lady, Joker. We 
do a lotta business. I ain't 
messin’ that up. 


JOKER 
You don't like her? You hate her? 
Got something against her? 


MONSTER T 
C'mon, Joker. What am I gonna 
say, brother? There ain't no 
right answer. 


JOKER 
There's always a right answer. 
Joker WHISTLES -- Waves over Harley. She cartwheels off 
the stage. Joins her man. 
HARLEY 
Puddin'? 
JOKER 


You're my gift to this gentleman. 
You belong to him now. 


HARLEY 
This guy? Cool. 


Harley sits in the Gangster's lap. Whispers in his ear: 
HARLEY (CONT'D) 
You're cute. You want me? I'm 
all yours. 


She puts his hand on her thigh. Monster T is pouring 
sweat. Caught between these two psychopaths... 


MONSTER T 
Joker, I don't want no beef. 


JOKER 

But you don't want my gift. I'm 

sick of her. You take her. 

Joker pulls his purple .45 offers it to the gangster... 

JOKER (CONT'D) 

Or shoot her. Push her hair back. 

Either way, do me the favor. 

Please? 


Harley caresses Monster T's face... 


(CONTINUED) 


T1\s 
CONTINUED: (2) 


HARLEY 
.--right between my eyes, lover... 


The man takes the gun. Sensing it would be worse not to. 


JOKER 
Now you say "thank you". 


MONSTER T 
Thank you. 


It has to be a Joke. But it's not. Harley stands and 
backs away. Everyone watching this unfold. The tension 
unbearable. Monster T is cratering. With Harley and 
Joker staring at him, two expectant birds of prey... 


JOKER 
Do you know the answer now? 


The Gangster nods: yes. He places Joker's pistol under 
his chin -- BLAM! It's the easy way out. Joker laughs. 


JOKER (CONT'D) 
Smart guy. Lotta brains. 


Harley goes in for a kiss... 


JOKER (CONT'D) 
Don't touch me. This is on you. 
That guy made me a lot of money. 


Harley glides back to the Go Go stage. The men 
conspicuously looking away. She starts to work the pole. 
Joker making damn sure nobody's looking at his woman. 


EXT. BELLE REVE - PRESSURE CHAMBER - NIGHT 


CLOSE ON A CANDLE FLAME: Dancing in the darkness. A 
man's dark eyes regard it, his face a tattooed skull. 
This is DIABLO... 


PULL BACK: Until we realize there's no candle -- The 
flame dances above the palm of his hand. Nothing is 
burning, no fuel source -- Isn't that impossible? 


The flame takes the shape of a woman! Moving, swaying. 
Diablo cocks his head. He's a soul in great pain. A 
tear falls from his eye. He blows out the woman-flame. 
His eyes glisten in the darkness... 


INT. EAST L.A. RESTAURANT - DIABLO'S FLASHBACK - DAY 
Back when he was a Mexican Mafia tax collector, Diablo 


was piss-on-your-grave evil. He eats a bowl of beef 
stew. Tatted up and weight-pile big. 


(CONTINUED) 
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Across from him sits a formidable HOMEBOY. Someone who 
doesn't like to be dictated to. Neither do his two 
SOLDIERS. 


DIABLO 
So you're not gonna pay? 


HOMEBOY 
Tell the big homies my business 
ain't their business. And if they 
wanna discuss something with me, I 
only talk to the circus owner. 
Not the monkey. 


DIABLO 
You heard about me? You know who 
I am? Did your homework, asked 
around? 


HOMEBOY 
They say you get off starting 
fires. I don't buy the brujeria 
shit. I'm about reality. You're 
just a psycho with a gas can. 


Angry, icy, Diablo regards him a moment. Then suddenly 
snaps out his hand, grabs the Homeboy's face. 


There's a WHOOSH of fire -- SIZZLING, CRACKLING flame. 

The two Soldiers recoiling. Patrons SCREAM. The fire 

stops. Diablo looks at the man now -- Most of his head 
reduced to ash. 


Diablo holds up his hand so the Soldiers see the single 
flame dancing from fingertip to fingertip. Then it's 
gone. The Soldiers are shaken to their core -- They can 
never un-see this... 


DIABLO 
The debt stands. 


SOLDIER 
You'll get the money tomorrow. 


Diablo nods assent and returns to his stew. Unfazed by 
the smoking body across from him... 


EXT. GOTHAM CITY SIDEWALK - DEADSHOT FLASHBACK - DAY 


In the middle of a snowstorm. Deadshot, in a sharp 
business suit, walks with his 8 Y.0. daughter Z0E -- The 
most important thing on Earth to him. 


ZOE 
You should talk to mom more. 


(CONTINUED) 
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DEADSHOT 
I know. 


ZOE 
She stays in bed a lot. 


DEADSHOT 
She still going out at night? 


ZOE 
It's okay. I take care of her. I 
know how to make pancakes now. 


DEADSHOT 
She should take care of you. I 
want you to live with me but I 
need time to figure it out. 
ZOE 
Mommy says I can't live with you 
because you kill people. 
Deadshot REACTS -- How dare she tell Zoe that. Then: 


ZOE (CONT'D) 
I know you do bad things. Don't 
worry I still love you. 

His heart melts. He looks her in the eye: 


DEADSHOT 
That's not true. Okay? 


An old soul, Zoe just smiles. Then her eyes go wide... 
A_ GLOVED HAND lands on Deadshot's shoulder. He Freezes. 
CAMERA REVEALS -- It's Batman. And Deadshot knows that. 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
Now? Here? I'm with my kid. 


BATMAN 
Take a good look at her. When you 
see her again she'll have grey 
hair. 


SNICK-SNICK! -- Deadshot's WRIST MAGNUMS snap into firing 
position. He spins... 


WHAM! -- Batman punches him in the face. Deadshot jams 
his right wrist-magnum under Batman's chin and fires... 


BAM-BAM-BAM-BAM! -- Shredding the bulletproof material of 
his cowl. Batman kicks out Deadshot's knee... 


(CONTINUED) 
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BAM-BAM-BAM-BAM! -- Deadshot empties the other magnum 
into Batman's armored chest. WHAM! -- Batman delivers a 
powerful punch... 


ZOE 
Daddy ! 


Deadshot can fight to the death here in front of his 
daughter. Or... 


DEADSHOT 
No! We're not doing this! Not in 
front of her. 


That gives Batman pause. He has his own history.. 


BATMAN 
Okay. 


Fighting tears of rage Deadshot raises his hands. Drops 
to his knees. Before he can blink he's lassoed around 
the neck with steel cable and tied to a streetlamp. And 
Batman is gone. 


INT. BELLE REVE - DEADSHOT'S CELL - NIGHT 

It's dark. Deadshot trying to sleep. It's pointless. 

He stands. Watches the rain drip past his window. 

INT. BELLE REVE - SERVICE CORRIDOR - NIGHT 

Griggs and his posse of "Cool Guards" walk through a pipe- 
lined basement corridor. The Tough Guy pushes a cart 
from the kitchen. They stop at a manhole cover. Griggs 
nods. The Guards open it. Griggs borrows a nightvision- 


scoped carbine and peers into the black hole... 


NIGHT SCOPE POV -- Two evil glowing eyes stare back. 


TOUGH GUY 
It true he chewed a dude's hand 
off? 


A Guard casually waves 'hi' with his PROSTHETIC HAND. 


MISSING-HAND GUARD 
How ‘bout you give me the rifle, 
Captain. 


GRIGGS 
No freakin' way. I'm paid to keep 
them alive. 


The Tough Guy pulls a skinned goat carcass from the cart 
and tosses it into the manhole... 


15. 


INT. BELLE REVE - SEWER TUNNEL - SAME TIME 


Bars and barbed wire seal off a section of the tunnel. 
Shrines of animal bones. A ratty couch. Bare 
flourescents. A HUGE MAN skulks over to the dead goat. 
Pulls it from the filthy water with a rough, scaled hand. 


THIS IS KILLER CROC -- With a heavy brow, a square jaw, 
his skin cracked and scaly, evolution is working 
backwards. He smiles, revealing a toothy grin. HUMMING 
to himself. Happy down here. In the dark, the filth... 


INT. WHITE HOUSE - SITUATION ROOM - DAY 


It's a big meeting. Military types, intelligence, smart 
people. Serious people. THE CHAIRMAN of the Joint 
Chiefs, the one they have to sell, fiddles with his cell. 


CAMERA FINDS WALLER -- To her right sits COLONEL RICK 
FLAG. The best Tier One Shooter our military has made. 
He's in a rotten mood. Because he hates wearing suits. 
To Waller's left sits DR. JUNE MOONE, a shy mousey blond 
in smart glasses, with a conspicuous VISITOR badge... 


TOLLIVER 
Remember Al Queda? A few of you 
here might not. We threw enough 
Sigint, linguists, analysts and 
drones at them. Problem solved. 
Now we have meta-humans. Suppose 
Superman had decided to rip the 
president out of the oval office. 
Who would have stopped him? We 
have contingencies for a North 
Korean Nuke. Anthrax in our mail. 
Fluoride in our water. But when 
the President asks me what happens 
if the next superman turns out to 
be a jihadist, all I have for him 
is a blank stare. Amanda Waller 
has something better. Amanda. 


CHAIRMAN 
Alright Amanda. Who do you want 
us to kill? 


LAUGHS. Waller ignores the jab and stands. 


WALLER 
We've all heard the story of 
Samson, who leveled a temple with 
a single push. Did he have a red 
cape? And what of the Philistine 
weapon of mass destruction named 
Goliath? Fairy tale or fact? How 
did ancient societies deal with 
these exceptional individuals? 

(MORE) 
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WALLER (CONT'D) 
Appeasement. Coercion. And 
cooperation. I want to build a 
team. Of very bad people. Who I 
think can do some good. Like 
fight our next war, or defeat the 
next Superman. 


CHAIRMAN 
Not on my watch. You're not 
putting these folks back on the 
street in our name. 


WALLER 
General, we run them covertly. 
Non-attributed. Strictly need to 
know. And if they get caught, we 
throw them under the bus. 


CHAIRMAN 
You can't control them. 


WALLER 
Dr. Moone... 


June is anxious. Waller gives her a nod... 


WALLER (CONT'D) 
Now, Doctor. 


June stands. She takes off her glasses. Hands on the 
table. She gulps anxiously and whispers to herself: 


DR. Moone 
..-Enchantress... 


CLOSE ON HER HAND -- As it transforms, new fingers sprout 
from her wrist, her fingers are sucked in, the top of her 
hand becomes the palm then spins into a "normal" hand 
again. Now with henna tatoos, sooty fingernails... 


GASPS around the table -- Shocked faces... 


Close on a pairs of eyes -- Not June's this is THE 
ENCHANTRESS a gorgeous, ancient witch with flowing black 
hair. In gold, bronze and jade, animal skins. She 
glances around the table with a smirk... 


ENCHANTRESS 
Fantastic. A meeting. Let's do 
something fun. Let's get a drink. 


WALLER 
Meet the Enchantress. Everything 
you need to know about her is in 
your briefing packs. She's walked 
this Earth a long time. 

(MORE) 
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WALLER (CONT'D) 
And she'll likely be here when 
we're long gone. 


CHAIRMAN 
This meeting is now a magic show. 


WALLER 
General, the issues we face strike 
at the core of our beliefs, our 
religions. Our science. Magic or 
not, this lady can do some pretty 
incredible things. 


CHAIRMAN 
Like what? 


WALLER 
Go get it, girl. 


Enchantress' eyes follow Waller's hand to the box 
containing the desiccated heart. The Enchantress forces 


a tight little smile -- SNAP! -- The Enchantress 
disappears -- She's just gone, Looks are traded around 
the room. Waller confident. 

SNAP! -- The Enchantress reappears. A mild shockwave 
scatters papers across the room. Enchantress drops a 
thick binder of missile plans on the table -- Iranian 


seals. Written in Farsi... 
ENCHANTRESS 
A little something from the 
Weapons Ministry vault in Tehran. 


Intrigued, the Chairman cautiously opens the binder... 


CHAIRMAN 
We've been chasing these plans for 
years. 

WALLER 


(to Enchantress) 
Thank you. We'd like Dr. Moone 
back. 


Waller looking at her. Enchantress coldly looking back. 
Let's just call it now -- It's going to end bad... 


Waller opens the case. Lifts the plastic lid covering 
the heart. Takes her pen and shoves it into the heart! 


Enchantress' skin dries, wrinkles -- In great pain she 
relents... 


ENCHANTRESS 
...Enchantress... 


(CONTINUED ) 
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FWOOMP! -- And she's June again, looking harrowed, 
exhausted. You could hear a pin drop. To Waller: 
JUNE 
Please don't make me bring her 


back. 
Sympathetic, Flag hands her a glass of water... 


TOLLIVER 
Mr. Chairman, sir. I move we 
authorize Waller's task force. 


All eyes on the Chairman. He nods his assent. Waller 
smiles. She won. She always wins. 


INT./EXT. JOKER'S CAR - GOTHAM - FLASHBACK - NIGHT 


It's late. Joker pushes a high performance purple 
Italian machine down the street at "so what if we die” 
speeds. Harley thinks it's funny. 


HARLEY 
You still cross with me, Mr. J? 


JOKER 
These are good, reliable people. 
Good men. Loyal men. And they're 
falling like dominos. 


HARLEY 
Maybe you should stop killing 
them? I'd hate to work for you. 
Bet your health plan sucks. 


JOKER 
Excuse me? You provoke them. 
With your constant need to test 
me. Engineering your situations. 


HARLEY 
Well I'm not staying home at 
night. 

JOKER 


You make my teeth hurt. I can't 
do it anymore. I'm putting this 
thing into a wall. 


He stomps the gas. CLICK -- Harley removes her seatbelt. 
Daring him. 


HARLEY 
Hope you got insurance. 


(CONTINUED) 
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WHAM! -- Something lands on the roof. Impossible at 
these speeds... 


SPARKS as a blow torch slices the roof open -- It's 
peeled back. Revealing Batman! -- Joker throws the car 
around a corner -- Somehow Batman hangs on. Harley grabs 
the .45 From Joker's holster... 


BAM-BAM-BAM-BAM-BAM-BAM! -- Fires it through the roof. 
Rounds smash harmlessly into Batman's body armor. A 
ricochet shatters the windshield -- As Joker whips it 
around another turn, towards the river. 


SCREEEEECH! -- Joker loses control... 


FWAP-KTANG! -- Batman fires a cable onto a fire escape. 
Swinging to safety as the sports car punches through the 
guardrail... 


SPLASH! -- Harley goes through the windshield, gets stuck 
halfway... 


Using his momentum, Batman swings out over the river and 
releases the cable, gracefully arcing into a dive, he 
SPLASHES into the river... 


EXT. RIVER - UNDERWATER - FLASHBACK - NIGHT 


The car sinking fast. It's xenon headlights and purple 
underglow cutting the murk... 


Here comes Batman chasing it to the bottom -- Breathing 
through a small apparatus. The car buries its nose into 
the river mud. Batman finds Harley out cold... 


Batman grabs her hair, lifts her head to look in her 
face. Her eyes open! She lashes out with the two knives 
in her hands. Batman blocks her stabs, elbows her in the 
face. Knocking her out... 

He shines a light inside the car -- JOKER IS GONE! 

He pulls Harley from the windshield and swims to the 
surface... 


OMITTED 


EXT. BELLE REVE - AERIAL SHOT - DAY 


The POV of a KC-135 Stratotanker approaching the prison 
runway... 


(CONTINUED) 
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Our first good look of the exterior -- In the middle of 
nowhere, surrounded by a vast bayou of cypress trees and 
swampland. A long causeway connects it to the world, its 
drawbridge is raised. 


The prison looks like an Iraq firebase with its missile 
launchers, Hesco barriers, camouflage netting and 
patrolling Humvees. The guns point both ways -- To_keep 


badguys in and organized attackers out. 


EXT. BELLE REVE - TARMAC - DAY 


Griggs and his usual crew of Guards watch as Waller, Flag 
and June descend the steps of the big grey KC-135. 

Griggs puts on a big fake smile and closes the gap with a 
hand outstretched to Flag... 


GRIGGS 
Welcome to Belle Reve Special 
Security Barracks. 


Flag ignores his hand -- Nods at Waller... 


FLAG 
Kiss her ass. She's in charge. 


GRIGGS 
Ma'am. Welcome. We're here to 
assist you in any way. 


Waller ignores his hand too. 


WALLER 
Where are they? 


GRIGGS 
We'll get you in there, ma'am. 


Griggs frowns at the .45 Strapped to Flag's leg, the 
carbine strapped to his chest. 


GRIGGS (CONT'D) 
You have to surrender your hogleg 
and rifle. No weapons past that 


line. 

FLAG 
I'm bringing in a lot more than 
this. 


Flag nods at the AIRMEN now unloading CASES OF FIREARMS 
from the aircraft -- Griggs REACTS. 


Zale 


EXT. BELLE REVE - VEHICLE GARAGE - DAY 


A table is covered with submachine-guns. Rifles. 
Pistols. Plenty of scary black plastic and stacks of 
loaded magazines. Waller and Flag waiting. 


CAMERA FINDS DEADSHOT -- Shackled head to toe. Being 
escorted by a group of grim Guards. Led by a very 
concerned Griggs... 


FLAG 
Unlock him. C'mon. Lose the 
restraints. 

GRIGGS 


You know what this man can do? 


FLAG 
I'm here to find out. 


Griggs gulps, begins unlocking the shackles and chains. 
Deadshot staring at him with murder in his eyes. 

Savoring Griggs discomfort. Once free, Deadshot massages 
his wrists. Turns to Flag... 


DEADSHOT 
What is this cheerleading tryouts? 


FLAG 
What gave it away? The fifty 
grand in Gucci weapons? 
(nods at the table) 
Go ahead. I'm not expecting much. 
I've seen legends crumble. 


DEADSHOT 
Have we met? Do we know each 
other? Because you're sure acting 
like it. 


FLAG 
I know your type. See, I hunt 
people like you for a living. Now 
you mind showing us if you can run 
that iron or not? 


Deadshot crosses to the table. Surveys the weapons. He 
looks up -- Six CATWALK GUARDS aiming carbines at him. 
Deadshot blows on hands, flexing his fingers. He eyes 
the distant steel targets... 


Deadshot lets his fingers drift over the banquet of 
weapons on the table. As if convincing himself they're 
real. Griggs watches nervously. 


Flag rests a hand on his sidearm. Fingers drumming his 
holster. Deadshot picks up a combat tuned .45 pistol. 


(CONTINUED) 


22. 
CONTINUED: 


Savors the heft in his hand. He slides a full mag into 
the grip. It seats with a satisfying SNAP. Thumbs the 
slide closed. It CLACKS shut on a fresh round... 


DEADSHOT 
This some kind of integrity test? 
Firing pin's filed down. Or 
these're dummy rounds. I'11 pull 
the trigger and nothing'll happen. 


Deadshot aims at Griggs -- A half-dozen riflemen about to 
kill him. Flag holds up his hands waving for the Catwalk 
Guards to chill. Griggs turning white... 


FLAG 
Easy. Everyone calm down. 


Waller walks over to Deadshot and locks eyes... 


WALLER 
Yes. You're exactly right. Why 
would we put a loaded gun in the 
hands of an incarcerated criminal? 
Pull the trigger. 


Griggs is shitting himself. Deadshot studies Waller. 
Concludes she's the weight in the room. Deadshot lowers 
the gun -- Griggs sighs. Then... 


BAM-BAM-BAM-BAM-BAM-BAM! -- A continuous roar as Deadshot 
opens fire on the targets. With inhuman speed and 
accuracy. He reloads with a blur. Again and again. 
Hitting the targets. Dead center each time. A pall of 
blue gunsmoke. Empty shells pile up, mag after mag... 


Now it gets crazy -- Deadshot grabs weapon after weapon, 
feeding mags, sending rounds down range. Hit after hit, 
a JACKHAMMER ROAR of gunfire and steel hits. He stops. 


ON A STEEL TARGET -- With a red-hot hole. Like all the 
other plates, it's been centerpunched from continuous 
hits on the exact same point. Impossible. Flag absorbs 
this. Deadshot turns to Waller... 


DEADSHOT 
I know what you want. I don't 
work for free. I want my freedom 
and custody of my little girl. 
That's my price. 


FLAG 
Hey. Look around, pal. You're in 
no position to make demands. 


DEADSHOT 


I'm not talking to you. I'm 
talking to your boss. 


(CONTINUED) 
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FLAG 
You can shoot. I have to give you 
that. But the folks who think big 
thoughts for a living think you 
can do the job of a professional. 
Like me. And that you cannot do. 


DEADSHOT 
Want me to show you professional? 
How about a professional beatdown? 


FLAG 
I would very much enjoy that. 


These two are about to fight. 


WALLER 
Colonel. That's enough. 


Waller nods for the Guards to replace Deadshot's 
restraints. Flag watches the Guards escort him away. 


INT. BELLE REVE - DEADSHOT'S CELL - DAY 


The door opens. Deadshot enters. And freezes. A new 
punching bag hangs from the ceiling. Boxing gloves sit 
on the new thick mattress -- Next to a steak dinner. He 
sits by the food. Impales the ribeye on a fork and 
examines it. A mirage? No it's real... 


INT. BELLE REVE - SEWER TUNNEL - DAY 


Killer Croc does pushups. Machine like. Effortless. He 
stops. Looks up... 


KILLER CROC 
I know you're there. 


NEW ANGLE -- Flag has been watching him. From the tunnel 
beyond the bars. Killer Croc finishes his set. Stands. 
Walks to the bars. Almost face to face with Flag... 


KILLER CROC (CONT'D) 
Ain't you scared? 


Flag is not. It's our first look into Killer Croc's 
eyes. An intelligence burns in them. Backed by a deep 
cunning. Flag senses he is being judged, measured. 


FLAG 
Why'd they put you down here? 


KILLER CROC 
I asked. 


(CONTINUED) 
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Croc turns and walks away. 


INT. GOTHAM PRIVATE NIGHTCLUB - DAY 


Dark. Empty. Foreboding. Joker sits behind a wall of 
bottles. Drunk. Miserable. Frost enters. Sits across 
from his boss -- Notes the random dead Gangster with a 
smile carved in his face sharing the table. Frost is a 
perfect employee, no judgment, nothing fazes him. 


FROST 
I got some information. It cost. 
It cost big. 


JOKER 
I don't care. 
FROST 
I wanted you to know that. 
JOKER 
Where is she? 
FROST 


It's complex. It's not just her. 
Everyone is disappearing. There's 
anew law. If you're a bad enough 
bad guy, they stamp terrorist on 
your jacket and send you to this 
secret court. From there I dunno. 
But I got the judge's name. Car's 
ready. What are we doing? 


Joker slowly looks up. Eyes glistening with black hope, 
the fire of his madness still burns. 


INT. JUDGE WITMAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT 


Photos on the wall show a close family and a career in 
law. JUDGE WITMAN brushes his teeth. Wanders to bed 
where his WIFE already sleeps. About to climb into bed. 
Realizes something's wrong. His wife props up on an 
elbow -- It's the Joker! 


JOKER 
Come to bed, dear. 


The Judge grabs the gun under his pillow... 


JOKER (CONT'D) 
Click. 


CLICK! -- The gun is empty. Joker tosses a handful 
bullets at the Judge. 


(CONTINUED) 
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JUDGE WITMAN 
Where is she? 


JOKER 
Well, Judge. I was going to ask 
you the same question. 


Joker smiles "The Smile". 


INSERT IPAD VIDEO -- FROM A SUPERMAX SECURITY CAMERA 


There's a riot in the yard -- ORANGE JUMPSUITS unleash 
the dogs of war. Then an explosion of fire. Burning 
Inmates collapse. Others run in fear. DIABLO stands 
over the burning Inmates -- Arms outstretched. A KING'S 
CROWN of FIRE above his head. LAUGHING... 


EXT. BELLE REVE - PRESSURE CHAMBER - DAY 


Waller and Flag stand outside Diablo's floodable chamber. 
Waller showing Diablo the video through the viewport. 


WALLER 
That wasn't you? 
DIABLO 
They say it's me. That ain't me. 
WALLER 
So who is it? 
DIABLO 


That guy's dead. He's gone. 


FLAG 
Look - you wanna die in here? You 
got a real shot at walking the 
block again. Having a cold beer, 
a nice meal. A woman. 


DIABLO 
Is that what I want or what you 
think I want? You're not the 
first to ask and you won't be the 
last. 


FLAG 
Ask what? 


DIABLO 
I'm aman. Not a weapon. And 
I'll die in peace before I raise 
my fists again. I've done enough 
harm. 


(CONTINUED) 
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Diablo fans out his hands -- The word "BYE" spelled out 
between them with fire. As they walk away... 


FLAG 
Forget it. Your gangbanger's now 
a hippy. Waller, this whole 
trip's a bust. 


INT. BELLE REVE - MENTAL HEALTH UNIT - DAY 
In the records office, Flag and June kiss passionately. 


They separate to their corners and resume reviewing 
prisoner dossiers. 


JUNE 
Am I why you don't walk away? I 
know how much you hate her. 


FLAG 
Nobody walks away from Waller. 
JUNE 
We're both trapped by an evil 
woman. 
FLAG 
And you're possessed by a witch on 
top of it. 


(off her look) 
Sorry. June. I'm sorry. I can 
only imagine. 


JUNE 
Can you? Someone whispering 
vileness in your head all night? 
Grabbing the steering wheel of 
your life and drunk driving 
through everything you've worked 
for? I lost everything to her. 


FLAG 
I'm not the enemy. I've seen what 
you're up against. 


INT. JUNE MOONE'S APARTMENT - FLASHBACK - DAY 


Two DEAD COPS on the floor with broken necks. June is 
curled up in bed staring wide-eyed, desolation and horror 
on her face. Her walls covered with runes and hex signs 
written in blood. Enchantress has been busy. The door 
bursts open! -- REVEALING FLAG AND WALLER... 


FLAG 
Ma'am, you're coming with us. 
Right now. There's no time. 


(CONTINUED) 
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Now the sound of approaching SIRENS -- June hesitant. 
WALLER 
I can free you from your burden. 
You have to trust me... 


Waller offers her hand -- June has no choice... 


INT. BELLE REVE - MENTAL HEALTH UNIT - DAY 


Back to present day... 


JUNE 
What if Waller can't make her go 
away? 

FLAG 


If Waller says she can help you, 
she can help you. 


JUNE 
You're such a company man. 


FLAG 
I'm not saying trust her. I sure 
don't. But as long as you got 
something she wants, she'll do 
what she says. 


JUNE 
Promise me something. 

FLAG 
Maybe. 

JUNE 


No, you will. Promise me you'll 
never ask this demon possessing me 
for anything. Waller thinks she 
has a servant. But one day Waller 
will serve the witch. That's the 
real price. Her soul. And that's 
why you can never ask the witch 
for anything. 


FLAG 
Yeah, I won't. 


JUNE 
I got real educated real fast on 
magic texts and grimoires and the 
like. Your soul's at stake. 


FLAG 


I don't have a soul. The Army 
never issued me one. 


(CONTINUED) 
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JUNE 
Rick. I get it. Nothing scares 
you. 
Waller enters. Smiles. 
WALLER 


I sure hope you two are using 
protection. Don't want Dr. Moone 
spawning the Antichrist, do we? 


FLAG 
Amanda. Stop. Just stop. 
(to June) 
June, give us a minute. 


June exits, pleading with her eyes that Flag keep her 
secrets. Waller shuts the door. Off Flag's sour look: 


WALLER 
What? 


FLAG 
I won't even comment on that shit 
you just said. Respectfully, 
ma'am. I'm up to here. You 
noticed this is a prison? These 
are criminals. Psychotic, anti- 
social freaks. Makes no sense. 
Lemme hit the Tier One units. 
I'll build you a team of 
pipehitters who'll do anything you 
can dream up. You need real 
soldiers. Not scumbags. 


WALLER 
In World War Two the US Navy made 
a deal with the mafia. To protect 
its ships on the waterfront. 


FLAG 
It's not World War Two. 


WALLER 
It's World War Three. 


FLAG 
What are you really up to? 


WALLER 
You want the big picture? 


FLAG 
No, I like being fed bullshit and 
kept in the dark like a mushroom. 


29. 
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WALLER 
It's need to know. And all you 
need to know is you work for me. 


FLAG 
That can change with a phone call. 
I know people too. 


Waller sets her cellphone on the table. Crosses her 
arms. 


WALLER 
There. But without you to mind 
her, your ladyfriend stays here. 
Strapped to a board in a drug 
induced coma. 


You can cut the tension with a knife. Flag smiles to 
himself. Shakes his head. 


FLAG 
They warned me about you. I 
didn't believe the stories. 


WALLER 
Nobody does. 


She crosses to the door. Pauses... 


WALLER (CONT'D) 
We're going operational. 


Off Flag's_ shocked look we CUT TO: 


INT. UNDERGROUND CASINO - NIGHT 


The perfect place to get stabbed or catch an STD. Gaudy 
neon. Naughty COCKTAIL WAITRESSES. Shady THUGS. Griggs 
plays blackjack. Deep into a heinous losing streak. He 
signals for a card -- 9 of Clubs -- SHIT! The DEALER 
collects his chips. 


GRIGGS 
Whatever. I feel it turning 
around. Yo. Lester, slide me 
another ten K. I'm good for it. 
That's when two big scary BRUISERS sweep in with fake 
smiles and lead him away from the table... 
INT. UNDERGROUND CASINO - BACK ROOM - NIGHT 


Griggs sits on a folding chair. A half dozen GANGSTERS 
are ready to break his bones. 


(CONTINUED ) 
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GRIGGS 
I'ma little behind. Had a run of 
bad decks. What's the problem? 


CASINO BOSS 
This is real. I had'a stop these 
guys from burning down your house 
with your kids in it. 


GRIGGS 
I'm sorry, sir. 


CASINO BOSS 
You're sorry. But you're lucky. 
Lucky you got friends like Mr. J. 


A hand lands on Griggs' shoulder. Sporting a familiar 
pinky ring with a diamond "J". It's the Joker -- He 
smiles at Griggs. As Frost hands the Casino Boss a 100K 
in cash. He's just been bought and sold. 


JOKER 
It's okay. You're with me now. 


A rockstar in this underworld backwater, Joker holds out 
his ring for Griggs to kiss. Griggs deflates with 
resignation. And kisses the ring... 


INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT 


Flag watches June sleep. Standing watch. June begins 
murmuring in her dreams. Tormented. That's when it 
slips form her lips: 


JUNE 
---Enchantress... 


Suddenly -- An impossible shape lifts the covers and 
twists around. She's transforming. Into the 
Enchantress. Flag grabs his gun and his phone... 


ENCHANTRESS 
Don't you dare call Waller. I'll 
kill her. 


INT. EMERGENCY ROOM - NIGHT 


Flag leans over the bed. Devastated. Holding June's 
hand -- She's dead -- IV's in her arm. Intubated. EKG 
stickers. The detritus of a heroic lifesaving attempt by 
the staff everywhere. A grim nurse unplugs her. 


31. 


INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT 


Flag sucks in a long gasp. Aims his Glock at 
Enchantress! face... 


FLAG 
What was that? What did you do? 


ENCHANTRESS 
Don't make the call, sugar. 


AND SHE'S GONE -- Flag still reeling from what he "saw". 


INT. WALLER'S BEDROOM - NIGHT 


In her Virginia home. Out cold. An empty winebottle, a 
wineglass, a pistol on her nightstand. 


CAMERA REVEALS: Enchantress watches her. Stock still. 
Terrified to move. The CASE WITH HER HEART on the floor 
by Waller's bed. She watches Waller's phone. Will Flag 
call her? -- She decides it's safe. Steps toward the 
case -- A red light on a motion detector flicks on. She 
freezes again. 


Then SEES the vault door of Waller's secure office... 


INT. WALLER'S SECURE OFFICE - NIGHT 


Enchantress pops into the cramped room. A secure phone. 
TOP SECRET docs on the desk. She finds what she's 
looking for -- A copy of the briefing pack from the White 
House meeting. She flips through it. Sees an image of 
the "MALE JAR" from the Skull Cave's altar! 


The image transfixes her. She touches the page. Then 
senses something. She slowly looks up and turns her 
head. SHE SEES -- The MALE JAR sitting there on a shelf. 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - SUBWAY STATION BATHROOM - NIGHT 


A BUSINESSMAN exits a stall and washes his hand. Someone 
behind him -- He turns and SEES a scowling Enchantress! 


WHAM! -- Enchantress bounces his head off the wall. In 
her hand is the MALE JAR! 


She cracks the ancient wax seal. Black inky tendrils 
emerge and snake through the air. Into the Businessman's 
nose. His pupils dilate. His expression changes from 
confusion to knowing menace. Possessed, he reaches for 
Enchantress and kisses her... 
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ENCHANTRESS 
Brother. I have freed you. 


BUSINESSMAN 
Thank you my sweet sister. What 
is this world? 


ENCHANTRESS 
The same one. Only later. Much 
later. Build your strength 
Brother. I'11l return when it's 
safe for me. 


--.and she's gone. The Businessman exits. 


INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT 


Enchantress appears back on the bed -- Flag standing 
there, aiming a pistol at her. 


FLAG 
Go to Hell. Where is she? 


ENCHANTRESS 
She's mine. I let you borrow her. 


Then Enchantress smiles her best fuck me smile and draws 
her skirt back to reveal her soot covered and tattooed, 
yet tempting thighs... 


ENCHANTRESS (CONT'D) 
I'm yours. Imagine it. 


FLASH CUT TO: Flag and Enchantress kissing with mad 
passion... 


BACK TO REALITY: Flag shaking off her mindgames... 
Flag aiming his weapon. Furious... 
FLAG 
Bring her back! Right now! Right 
frikkin' now! 


Enchantress smiles. 


ENCHANTRESS 
---Enchantress... 


Enchantress suddenly arches her back, her head touching 
her heels. Arms and legs intertwine. And June is back. 
Hyperventilating. Scared. Looking at Flag's Glock. He 
lowers his gun. Takes her in his arms. 


FLAG 
She went somewhere. 


(CONTINUED) 
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JUNE 
You're supposed to stop her. 


Not if that means hurting June... 


JUNE (CONT'D) 
If you ever have to choose. 
Between me and her. Saving me, or 
stopping her. Stop her. She 
lives in my head. I know her 
thoughts. Stop her. 


Flag, the man capable of anything, wonders if he's 
capable of that... 


OMITTED 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - SUBWAY PLATFORM - NIGHT 


The Businessman stands on a crowded platform. Eyes 
closed. Skin pale. People back away, sensing danger. 
He collapses and has a seizure. A COP runs over... 


COP 
Sir, you okay? Can you breathe? 
Did you take anything? 
(into radio) 
This is Twenty One. Send medical 
to my location. 


A DOCTOR joins the Cop. Checks the pulse... 


DOCTOR 
I'ma physician. No pulse. I'm 
starting compressions. 


The Doctor begins chest compressions. The Businessman 
contorts and "unfolds", his body geometry rapidly shifts. 
The Doctor recoils, but too late -- It's "contagious". 
The Doctor's arms suddenly bend and fold like he has ten 
elbows. The Cop too... 


SCHWACK! -- The three men suddenly merge into one mass. 
Churning, folding, rotating. SCREAMING. Panic. 
EVERYONE running away -- An arm shoots out from "The 


Mass" and grabs a TALL MAN. He's dragged kicking and 
screaming into the writhing pile... 


Now the mass begins crawling -- FORMING ONE BEING that 
we'll call INCUBUS. He rolls onto the tracks. A huge 
crystalline arm grabs the THIRD RAIL... 


BAZZZZOOMP! -- The lights flicker as Incubus absorbs 
every volt he can. A lattice of glowing energy envelopes 
him, red, green and blue fractal fire -- Then... 


(CONTINUED) 
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Incubus stands to his full commanding height. Exuding 
magisterial power [For now we'll only glimpse pieces of 
him in tight shots. ] 


The headlights of an approaching SUBWAY TRAIN! -- A hand 
reaches out -- FWZAP! -- Hits the train with a burst of 
magic energy, incinerating it... 


INT. HOTEL ROOM - PREDAWN 


Flag sits in a chair. He's been watching June all night. 
She's watching him back. 


JUNE 
You can't watch me forever. 


FLAG 
I can try. 


He gets a text. Crap... 


FLAG (CONT'D) 
Recall message. Gotta go. 


He begins packing. Now she gets a text -- The same one. 


JUNE 
I'm going with you. 


Both of them surprised by that... 


INT. BELLE REVE - CORRIDOR - DAY 


HEAVY BOOTS THUD down the hallway. ALARMS blare 
throughout the prison. All hell breaking loose as the 
RIOT SQUAD runs in formation. These Guards wear body 
armor, riot shields, gas masks. Griggs is suited up and 
running with the pack... 


GRIGGS 
We hit ‘em hard and fast. We take 
no shit. We're in charge here. 


INT. BELLE REVE - DEADSHOT'S CELL - DAY 

His door flies open -- He SEES gasmasks and riotshields 
and plastic-knuckled gloves. He's swarmed with boots and 
fists -- Deadshot is strapped to a restraint chair. 


Chains and shackles clamped to him... 


GRIGGS 
Time to pay for the room service. 


(CONTINUED) 
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WHAP-WHAM! -- Griggs gets in some cheap shots. Deadshot 
laughing. 
DEADSHOT 
That all you got, bitch? 
WHACK! -— Right in the face. That one hurt. Deadshot 


grins defiantly. A black hood is pulled over his head... 


EXT. BELLE REVE - PRESSURE CHAMBER - DAY 


Suddenly it begins to flood. Water rising fast. 
Churning, roiling. Diablo generates sheets of flame, it 
mixes with the water. Impossible physics. He's 
drowning. The flame dies... 


A GLOVED FIST hits the dump switch. Griggs watches the 
pressure chamber spill its guts. Diablo hits the cement 
like a dead carp. Gasping for breath. GUARDS in 
firefighting gear grab him. Inject sedatives. Strap him 
to one of those Gitmo stretchers with the big wheels... 


INT. BELLE REVE - SEWER TUNNEL - DAY 


Killer Croc is nowhere in sight. The Riot Squad uses a 
cutting torch to open the bars to his chamber. Guards 
standing by with rifles. 


MOMENTS LATER -- Riot Guards moving through his chamber. 
Flashlights find creepy shrines of animal bones. Griggs 
signals his men to focus on the water. A Guard walks 
along the edge of the water channel, opaque with filth. 
His boot slips and he falls in... 


TOUGH GUARD 
Shit! Help him! 


There's no way anyone is going in after him... 


INT. GOTHAM CITY SEWER - CROC'S FLASHBACK - NIGHT 


On Batman's back as he moves through the brick tunnel. 
It's pitch black. Water up to his waist... 


ON BATMAN -- Nightvision is mounted on his cowl. He 
wears his breathing apparatus. 


BATMAN'S NIGHTVISION POV -- Infrared lights in his gloved 
fists light the way. Two GLOWING EYES watching him from 
underwater... 


Killer Croc bursts from the sewage and punches Batman in 


his face. Batman falls back. Grabs Croc's legs ina 
leglock. 


(CONTINUED) 
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But Croc reverses the hold, and spins violently as 
crocodiles do. Batman clawing slime slick bricks for 
purchase... 


Croc grabbing for his breathing mask. Hoping to drown 
him. Batman gets Croc in an arm bar. 


KILLER CROC 
I ain't been in your way. Why you 
on me Bats? 


BATMAN 
Ask the fifty people you killed. 


Batman hauls back with all his might -- CRACK! Snaps 
Croc's arm... 


INT. BELLE REVE - SEWER TUNNEL - DAY 


Griggs and the Guards watch the water -- SPLASH! -- The 
Guard's helmet and body armor explodes from the water and 
CLATTERS across the filthy cement. 


GRIGGS 
I got this. 


He pulls the pin on a concussion grenade. Tosses it in 
the water... 


FWOOMP! -- Killer Croc floats to the surface. Stunned. 
Face down. A dozen flashlight beams dance on his back. 
Is he playing possum? Griggs aims a tranquilizer gun at 
Croc's back... 


THWAP! -- Hits him with an ox-dropping dose of Valium. 

Killer Croc springs to life, gropes for the dart. His 

his eyes roll back and he collapses. Guards with ropes 
and chains jump in the water to seize their prize... 


INT. BELLE REVE - HARLEY'S CAGE - DAY 


She knows what's coming. Standing in the center of her 
cage. Smiling. Waiting. She begins coughing. 
Something's in her throat -- She pulls a long jail-house 
knife from her mouth like a sword swallower... 


HERE THEY COME! -- Like a herd of elephants. The RIOT 
SQUAD. Harley hides the shiv up her sleeve. Then drops 
to her knees, raises her hands in submission... 
HARLEY 
I'm cooperating. Look. It's me 
being cool. See? Harmless. 


Somehow she's the scariest one of all... 


(CONTINUED) 
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KTANG! -- The door to her cell is kicked open. Taking no 
chances they tase her immediately. She spins, avoiding 
the first set of darts -- A murderous scowl on her face. 
The shiv snaps out of her sleeve... 


She attacks the nearest Guard -- Finds the gap in his 
neck armor, cuts his flesh. The Guard flops on his back 
in horror. Clamping a glove over the wound. 


A dozen TASER DARTS find their mark -- Harley rides the 
lightening with gritted teeth. 


INT. BELLE REVE - EXIT CORRIDOR - DAY 


The long corridor that leads to the airstrip. It's lined 
with guards and SOLDIERS -- That's new. Griggs watching 
this unfold -- Harley is wheeled along in the restraint 
chair with a serious escort. 


She's lead to a half dozen SPECIAL FORCES MEDICS. They 
grab her head. One Medic holds a sonogram wand to her 
spine. Another opens a Pelican case. A third removes a 
metallic gun and holds it to her neck... 


KERCHACK! -- Injects her near her spine. Harley SCREAMS 
through her gag. The Medic operating the PORTABLE 
SONOGRAM gives a thumbs up. A bandage is placed over the 
wound. And she's wheeled away. Griggs gets a good look 
at the injector's case -- Made by VORDYNE LABS. 


Next up is Deadshot. Same deal -- KERCHACK! 


DEADSHOT 
Hey. What was that? That don't 
feel right. What was that? 


They ignore him as he's wheeled away. It's like tagging 
cattle... 


Diablo is next. Unconscious on the stretcher. Wrapped 
in asbestos fire blankets. An IV in his arm. A heart 
monitor. People are scared of him. KERCHACK! He too is 
injected in the neck. A thumbs up and he's wheeled away. 


Killer Croc's turn. He's chained upright to a small 
forklift. It's our first real close look at him. The 
dude is scary. Out cold, drooling. KERCHACK! 

EXT. BELLE REVE - TARMAC - DAY 

A C-117 Globemaster waits with its ramp down, it's 


surrounded by MILITARY PERSONNEL. An APACHE GUNSHIP 
hovers nearby. Protective. Menacing. 


(CONTINUED) 
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Griggs watches an odd procession -- His inmates being 
wheeled toward the aircraft. Here comes Harley. Griggs 


looks nervous. He has an agenda. And it's not his. 
Griggs walks beside her -- Leans in to speak... 


GRIGGS 
You're being transferred. I don't 
know where. Take this... 


He presses something in her hand... 


GRIGGS (CONT'D) 
It's from Mr. J. 


She glances at her palm -- SEES a TINY CELLPHONE with a 
jeweled letter J on it. Tears well up in her eyes. 


GRIGGS (CONT'D) 
Please tell him I was good to you. 


Harley grins at Griggs and hisses wickedly... 


HARLEY 
You're so screwed. 


Griggs stops in his tracks and turns white with fear. 
WE FOLLOW HARLEY -- To the cargo plane. She's wheeled up 
the ramp of the huge aircraft. A dozen MILITARY GUARDS 
there to receive her. She smiles at them sunnily. 
HARLEY (CONT'D) 
I love field trips! 
EXT. BELLE REVE - TARMAC - DAY 


The C-117 ROARS into the sky... 


EXT. VORDYNE LABS - DAY 


A van pulls up to the guard shack. The driver wears a 
plush PANDA COSTUME... 


PANDA MAN 
I gotta deliver a gift basket to a 
Doctor Vorhees. 


GATE GUARD 
You're not on the access list. 
Can't let you in. Sorry. 


PANDA MAN 


It cool if I leave it with you? 
I'm way behind today. 
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The Gate Guard shrugs. Panda Man hands him the gift 
basket. FWOOMP! -- The basket explodes with a flash in 
the Guard's face. Stunning him... 


Joker exits the back of the van with a ball peen hammer. 
And enters the Guard Shack -- WHACK! Joker finishes off 
the Guard. Hits the button to open the gate... 


INT. VORDYNE LABS - DAY 


Panda Man walks through the facility with a silenced 
assault rifle. POP-POP! POP-POP! Kills two SECURITY 
GUARDS. Four of Joker's PARAMILITARY THUGS sweep through 
the place. ALARMS are blaring... 


INT. VORDYNE LABS - ASSEMBLY VAULT - DAY 


DR. VORHEES watches the chaos through a big window. 
Panda Man suddenly steps into view, fires his carbine... 


TACK-TACK-TACK! -- The rounds merely divot the 
bulletproof glass. The Doctor is safe in his vault... 


Joker pushes Panda Man aside and holds up an iPad for the 
Doctor to see -- On its screen is live video of a woman 
with her mouth duct taped and a gun to her head... 


It's his wife -- The Doctor has no choice. CLUNK! -- He 

hits the switch that opens the vault door. Joker enters. 
The Doctor staring at him, looks down and REACTS -- Joker 
is barefoot. 


Joker grabs a nanite injector. Cold and grim, he holds 
the injector to the Doctor's neck -- KERCHACK! 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY AIRPORT - DAY 


It's a warzone. Right here in America. A makeshift 
military base has been set up. Air Force Aircraft. 
Inflatable tents. Rows of GUNSHIPS being armed. There 
are WOUNDED SOLDIERS on stretchers. MEDICS. AIRMEN. 
MARINES. In the distance large columns of smoke stain 
the clouds grey... 


NEW ANGLE -- Flag stands on the skid of a little bird 
helo as it lands, Flag steps off, exhausted, he's been 
through hell since we last saw him. His gear battered, 
his uniform ripped and stained. He crosses to a 20 man 
SEAL PLATOON -- Fresh meat for the fight... 


Flag huddles with four of the biggest, baddest NAVY SEALs 


on record. With big Taliban beards, oozing confidence, 
armor and weapons. 


(CONTINUED) 
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ANVIL, GOMEZ, KOWALSKI, and their boss -- Lieutenant "GQ" 


Edwards a clean cut Academy grad with a PHD from 
Stanford. 


GQ 
First fight I've been able to 


drive to. 

FLAG 
Let's hope it's not a regular 
thing. 

fefe) 


What's in there, Rick? People are 
scared. Heard a squad of Rangers 
fast-roped off their helo then 
shot themselves. 


Flag ignores him -- SEES the C-117 with the Villains from 
Belle Reve roll to a stop. 


FLAG 
They're here. 


GQ 
I'm calling it now. This is a 
gonna be a total goat rope. How'd 
you get sucked into this? 


FLAG 
I don't like this any more than 
you do. Once we're on the 
objective, these assholes are 
mildly interesting. If they get 
their domes canoed with accidental 
headshots, I'll shed no tears. 


GQ understands perfectly. The TAIL RAMP of the C-117 
begins to lower. Flag draws his pistol and marches 
toward the aircraft... 


GQ 
Alright kids. Show of force time. 
Any of these shitbirds makes a 
move put a Chuck Taylor in his 
ass. 


GQ and his 20 SEALs follow Flag... 


INT. MIDWAY CITY AIRPORT - C-117 - DAY 


Harley, Deadshot, Diablo and Killer Croc are chained to 
the bulkhead. Still in orange jumpsuits. Diablo is now 
fully conscious. So is Killer Croc. Military Guards 
stand ready to shoot. All eyes are on Diablo... 


(CONTINUED ) 
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HARLEY 
If you like a girl, could you 
light her cigarette with your 
pinky? Because that'd be classy. 


DEADSHOT 
Don't mess with him. He can light 
up this whole damn plane. Right, 


homie? 

DIABLO 
You have nothing to worry about 
from me. 

DEADSHOT 


Just gimme a heads up if we're not 
cool. Before you ever go all 
pillar of fire on me. 


Flag boards the aircraft -- Backed by the four big SEALs 
aiming their carbines at the prisoners... 


FLAG 
We're going to remove your 
restraints. Anyone testing us 
gets a face full'a brown tips. 


QUICK CUTS -- Keys unlock handcuffs. Keys unlock 
padlocks. Shackles and handcuffs hit the floor. 
Everyone now free -- Except for Killer Croc. Flag pulls 
his pistol and aims it at his face... 


FLAG (CONT'D) 
Unlock him. 


GQ and Anvil gulp. Croc is beyond intimidating. His 
chains crash to the floor. The two SEALs quickly step 
back. Croc massages his wrists. He looks at Flag. The 
SEALs. Softly... 


KILLER CROC 
.--thank you... 


There is an almost endearing shyness to him -- Especially 
when outnumbered by armed killers. Harley looks around 
as if hearing voices... 


HARLEY 
What's that? I should kill 
everybody and escape? 


She has everyone's attention -- She grins... 
HARLEY (CONT'D) 
Sorry. It's the voices. 


(off their locks) 
(MORE) 


(CONTINUED) 
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HARLEY (CONT'D) 
I'm kidding. Geez. Chill out. 
It's not what they really said. 


GQ looks at Flag, helpless -- Is this happening? 


FLAG 
Everyone off. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY AIRPORT - DAY 


A BLACKHAWK helicopter lands. Packed with US Marshals in 
Swat gear. The second it touches down, a LARGE CANVAS 
BAG is tossed out. It THUDS to the ground. 


ON THE BAG -- It's squirming. Flag cuts it open with his 
combat knife. BOOMERANG emerges from the bag in his 
street clothes. An Australian roughneck, he's devious, 
scheming, ruthless. And that's his good side. Like the 
others he has a telltale bandage on his neck... 


BOOMERANG 
What is this? One minute I'm 
having a nice dinner with me mum 
and then this red streak hits me 
outta no where-- 


FLAG 
--shut-up. You were robbing a 
diamond exchange. 


BOOMERANG 
Hey, how about some respect? 


FLAG 
Respect is earned. Earned. 


Boomerang looks around. SEES the villains from Belle 
Reve. The feral Navy SEALs. The busy military activity. 
He pretends he expected it all. 


BOOMERANG 
Right. So you're not the cops. 
What's all this? 


A BLACK SUV PULLS UP -- The SEALs pull out the final 
villain out of the back in handcuffs -- This is SLIPKNOT. 
A big bastard adorned with an elaborate array of ropes 
and tackle. Extremely intimidating. He can climb 
anything. When his cuffs are unlocked he punches the 
nearest SEAL, knocking him out. Every gun in the place 
is now on him. Flag waves him forward. 


Harley stares at his boots as he joins them... 


HARLEY 
Your shoelace is untied. 
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Slipknot looks -- He doesn't have laces. Harley grins. 
Flag WHISTLES for them to shut up... 


FLAG 
This is the deal. You're going 
somewhere very bad to do something 
that'll get you killed. Until 
that happens, you're my problem. 


A beat -- Is there more? -- Nope, Flag's done. 


DEADSHOT 
What the hell was that? 


FLAG 
A pep talk. 


DEADSHOT 
Mind trying that again with a 
little less contempt? 


FLAG 
Sure. For the slow ones - Here's 
how shit works - Do everything I 
say. To the letter. Or I will 
kill you. 


DEADSHOT 
Man, you gotta work on this team 
motivation thing. You heard'a 
Vince Lombardi? That dude was the 
gold standard. 


HARLEY 

I dunno, I'm kind'a intrigued. 
FLAG 

Lady, shut up. Your necks -- the 


injection you got. Is a nanite 
explosive the size of a grain of 
rice. It's powerful as a hand 
grenade. Disobey me. Bang. Try 
to escape. Bang. Otherwise 
irritate or vex me. Bang. 


Hands instinctively touch the bandages. Gently. 


BOOMERANG 
You gotta name O' keeper of my 
life? 

FLAG 


My name is sir. 


Harley smirks and raises her hand... 


(CONTINUED) 
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HARLEY 
Mister Sir. I'm known to be quite 
vexing. Just forewarning you. 


Flag nods at the SEALs who open several black cases. 
It's their bad guy stuff -- Their weapons, their outfits. 


FLAG 
There's your shit. Take what you 
need for a fight. 
(to GQ) 
We're wheels up in ten. 


GQ 
You never said they'd be armed. 


FLAG 
What I'm not telling you about 
this op could fill a book. 


GQ 
I'm asking again. What are my men 
walking into? 


FLAG 
You wouldn't believe me. 


Flag walks away. Leaving GQ looking spooked... 


ON HARLEY -- Overjoyed to have real clothing, she strips 
off her orange jumpsuit without hesitation. She rifles 
through the case in her underwear -- ‘Property of Joker' 
tattooed on her back. Harley SQUEALS and hugs her 
favorite frilly top and skirt... 


Everything with a pulse has stopped to stare at her. 
Especially Deadshot, cocking an eyebrow as she wriggles 
into her outfit. Even Killer Croc drinks her in as he 
dons a leather hoodie over his stained wifebeater. 
Diablo rocks fresh Dickies and a pressed shirt. 


Deadshot pulls his killing suit out of the box. He 
looking at it. Inspecting it. Taking his time... 


HARLEY 
Won't fit anymore? Too much junk 
in the trunk? 


DEADSHOT 
Every time I put this on someone 
dies. 

HARLEY 
And? 

DEADSHOT 


I like putting it on. 
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Harley now in her sexy get-up, straps a huge pistol to 
her thigh. 


HARLEY 
Good. Something tells me a whole 
lot of people are about to die, 


DIABLO 
It's us. We're being lead to our 
deaths. 

BOOMERANG 


Speak for yourself, mate. I got 
too much to do. And what's that 
crap on your face? It wash off? 


Deadshot makes the "do not fuck with him" gesture. 
Harley too. Boomerang shrugs, SEES his special 
boomerangs in a case... 


BOOMERANG (CONT'D) 
There we are, my lovelies. 


He gets an evil smile as he slaps them into their slots 
on his outfit. There's a heavy leather glove to catch 
them. His eyes darting around like a trapped animal's. 
Determined to escape the first chance he gets... 


Harley's found her favorite baseball bat. She pokes 
Boomerang with it. 


HARLEY 
Going kangaroo hunting? 


BOOMERANG 
Going to a rave? 


Deadshot clamps his WRIST MAGNUMS atop his forearms. 
Notes Flag watching him like a hawk. Deadshot buckles on 
his holster. Grabs his carbine. Loads a mag. RACKS the 
bolt. Serious as cancer... 


DEADSHOT 
So you pull us out of prison. And 
give us guns. Why? We some kind 
of suicide squad? 


FLAG 
Exactly. Don't worry we'll notify 
your next of kin. 


Flag walks away -- Deadshot wants to shoot him in the 
back of the head so bad he can taste it... 


46. 


INT. OPERATIONS CENTER - DAY 


It has an ad hoc feel. Cables. Portable equipment. 
Banks of monitors. Military radios, satphones, crypto 
sets. Four TECHNICIANS working comms. Waller is here, 
running the mission, she talks to a camera... 


WALLER 
I'm calling the shots. Colonel 
Flag is my right hand. You may be 
bad guys but I think you can do 
some good. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY AIRPORT - SAME TIME - DAY 


Flag holding his combat iPad up to the gathered Suicide 
Squad -- It's the first time we see them together with 
their uniforms, equipment and weapons. Harley Quinn, 
Deadshot, Killer Croc, Slipknot, Diablo, Boomerang. 


They're a motley bunch but somehow feel right together. 
It feels good to be bad... 


WALLER 
There's an active terrorist event 
in Midway City. I want you to 
enter the city extract HVT One and 
get them out of the city. 


DEADSHOT 
What's an HVT One? For those of 
us who don't speak “Be all that 
you can be". 


WALLER 
The only person that matters in 
the city. The only friendly. The 
one person you can't kill. 
Complete the mission, you get time 
off your prison sentences. Fail 
the mission, you die. Try to 
escape. You die. Anything 
happens to Colonel Flag, I'm 
killing all of you. Remember, I'm 
watching, I see everything. 


The screen goes blank. The Squad trades looks, playing 
along, figuring out how they can fuck each other over. 
Flag looks at Deadshot. 


FLAG 
There's your pep talk. 
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DEADSHOT 
Compared to your shit, she crushed 
it. I don't save people. I'ma 
hitman not a fireman. 


FLAG 
I read your jacket. Anything for 
dollar, right? Sorry we're not 
smothering retired mobsters with 
pillows. 


Deadshot looks at him -- Killer to killer... 


DEADSHOT 
You know the dark places too. 
Don't tell me you don't. 


FLAG 
I don't do the dance for cash. 


DEADSHOT 
(darkly) 
Nobody does. 


FLAG 
Maybe you created some personal 
mythology about being a soldier so 
you can look in the mirror without 
puking - but you're just a serial 
killer who takes credit cards. 


Deadshot eyes Flag icily -- Then... 


FLAG (CONT'D) 
Would you die for a word? Like 
integrity? Or duty? I've buried 
too many friends who have. When 
the shooting starts, and it will, 
you'll cut and run. 


Deadshot deciding right there he's going to kill him. 
Deadshot looks around. Notes the military men staring at 
him with contempt. This will not end well... 


INT. CHINOOK 2 - DAY 


About to take off. Turbines HOWL, rotors THUMP. Inside 
are Deadshot, Harley, Diablo, Boomerang, Croc and 
Slipknot. Along with Flag, GQ, Anvil, Gomez and 
Kowalski. The back ramp is open. Dust and wind. As the 


bird rises a black clad figure walks up the ramp... 
This is KATANA -- In a ninja suit designed by a SWAT 


team. A large Samurai sword at her side. Wearing a 
ballistic facemask with the rising sun. 
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FLAG 
You're late. 


She ignores him. Sits and stares at the gathered 
villains. Mysterious and freaky. 


FLAG (CONT'D) 
This is Katana. She's got my 
back. Seen her slice a dozen men 
in half with one sword stroke. 
Like mowing the goddamn lawn. 


Everything about her screams cold blooded killer. Harley 
offers to shake hands with exaggerated amiability... 


HARLEY 
Harley Quinn. Love your perfume. 
Is it the stench of death? 


Katana just stares. Cold black eyes. The Chinook 
shudders as it climbs into the sky. Croc looking around 
nervously. He'd rather be in a sewer. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY AIRPORT - SUNSET 

TWO CHINOOKS climb skyward. In Chinook 1 are 16 SEALs. 
The Suicide Squad rides Chinook 2. Two APACHE GUNSHIPS 
join them, flying escort... 

INT. CHINOOK 2 (MOVING) - SUNSET 

Harley texts on the tiny phone. Careful to remain 


undetected -- INSERT CELLPHONE TEXTS -- Puddin? :) Come 
for me. I will. 


Harley smiles to herself. Hides the phone. Deadshot saw 
that. 


INT. JOKER'S SUV (MOVING) - DAY 


Frost drives. The gentleman we know as Panda Man is in 
back. Joker rests his head against the passenger window. 
His phone in hand. With her texts on it. His eyes are 
moist, yet hard. Determined. A quiet beat. 


FROST 
You okay Mr. J? 


Joker waves for him to shut up. He needs a moment... 


49. 


INT. HOTEL ROOM - JOKER'S FLASHBACK - DAY 


The room is trashed. Booze bottles everywhere. The 
walls covered with manic, disturbed writing. Joker is 


naked_on the floor in the fetal position. The door 
bursts open. Harley runs in. She's finally found him. 


She holds her man in her arms. He's grateful to see her. 


EXT. RIVER - MIDWAY CITY SKYLINE - SUNSET 


The four helicopters race along the river, the city to 
their left. Source of the smoke columns. Two NAVY 
DESTROYERS patrol the river. The city's bridges have 
been destroyed, their spans gapped with smart bombs. 


INT. CHINOOK 2 (MOVING) - SUNSET 


Harley looks out the big portal, her hands on the 
Plexiglas like a kid on a road trip... 


HARLEY 
Whoah. You see this? 


HARLEY'S POV -- They pass over the only standing bridge 
where the last trickle of CIVILIAN EVACUEES is herded off 
the bridge by SOLDIERS -- Then... 


KABOOM! -- A laser guided bomb slams into the bridge and 
explodes, dropping the center span... 


DEADSHOT 
What happened? 


FLAG 
Terror attack. You know, dirty 
bombs. Bad guys shooting up the 
place with AKs. Usual shit. 


Deadshot clocks the FEAR in Flag's eyes. 


DEADSHOT 
You're a really bad liar. 
ON KILLER CROC -- He looks just miserable. He doesn't 
like flying... 
BOOMERANG 
Is he supposed to be green like 
that? 
BLARRRRRRRGH! -- Killer Croc vomits rancid goat meat all 


over the floor of the aircraft... 


HARLEY 
Whoa, Party foul! Not cool! 


50. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - AERIAL SHOT - SUNSET 


The four Helicopters SCREAM overhead and turn towards the 
city center. It's wickedly beautiful as the setting sun 
caresses the smooth glass of the high rises... 


THE HELICOPTERS -- Fly through a canyon of buildings... 


GUNFIRE SUDDENLY WHIPS UP FROM THE STREETS! -- It THWACKS 
into the cockpit of Chinook 1. The Pilot slumps dead. 
The Copilot takes the controls... 


COPILOT 
King Six is hit. In contact. 


ON CHINOOK 2 -- P-TACK! KTANG! It takes machine-gun 
fire. The left turbine engine GRINDS like pebbles in a 
blender, spits black smoke... 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - AERIAL SHOT - SUNSET 


The two wounded Chinooks turn to evade the gunfire from 
the streets below. 


INT. CHINOOK 2 (MOVING) - SUNSET 


Black smoke fills the cabin. The craft lurches. Flag 
holds on tight. The Squad is pressed against the 
bulkhead. Slipknot uncoils a rope, moves toward the open 
ramp. In anticipation of clearing the wreck... 


SHHHHHSK! -- Katana draws her soultaker sword, cocks back 
to slice off his head, she's impossibly braced against 
the G-forces of the spinning bird... 


FLAG 
She kills you, your soul will be 
trapped in the sword forever! 


Flag is dead serious. Slipknot sits back down, resigned. 
Deadshot screams at Flag... 


DEADSHOT 
Now what! ? 


Flag grins with morbid bravado and slices his thumb 
across his throat... 


FLAG 
We die! 


Deadshot smiles. Just as crazy as Flag. Deadshot 
relaxes, why not enjoy the ride? Through the sparks and 
smoke, Deadshot SEES Harley grinning at him like the 
Maniac she is. She blows hima kiss... 


51. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - FREEWAY OVERPASS - SUNSET 


Chinook 1 lands hard in a parking lot. Basically intact, 
a damn good save -- The 18 SEALs sprint off the tail 
ramp, to the shelter of the cement columns... 


CHINOOK 2 comes HOWLING toward the first Chinook! -- Its 
BURNING TURBINE belching fire and smoke. It careens 
sideways, hits hard, rolls twice and stops on its side... 


Its twin rotors pound themselves to pieces against the 
ground. Dust obscures everything. The SEALs hug the 
columns to avoid the deadly rotor blade shrapnel. 


FLAG 
Move! Move! Get out! 


The Squad, Flag, the four SEALs, Katana escape the 
burning chopper. And join the SEALs under the freeway... 


INT. OPERATIONS CENTER - SUNSET 


Waller watching this on the DRONE FEEDS. She breathes a 
sigh of relief. They made it. 


INSERT MONITOR -- A Cable News Broadcast drones on... 


CABLE NEWS ANCHOR 
--have completed the evacuation. 
Rumors that monitoring flights 
have detected high levels of 
radiation throughout have been 
confirmed. The FBI sources 
confirm the terrorists have 
possession of a dirty bomb. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - FREEWAY OVERPASS - SUNSET 


The survivors check themselves for injuries. Flag checks 
his GPS and mapboard. Confers with GQ. 


FLAG 
Here's our line of advance. We're 
ten blocks from the objective. 
Gimme two columns. Longrifle 
elements will leapfrog ahead and 
maintain overwatch. We come in 
contact, just peel off. No John 
Wayne shit. Fall back and we'll 
find another route, capiche? 


GQ 
Roger all, Colonel. 
(to his men) 
(MORE) 


(CONTINUED) 
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CONTINUED: 
GO (CONT'D) 
First Squad, left echelon. Second 
Squad, take right. Senior Chief! 
Anvil runs up to him -- "What's up?" 
GQ (CONT'D) 
You grew up here, right? 
ANVIL 
Yessir. 
GQ 


Alright, Senior. You got point. 
Anvil and the 20 SEALs move out -- Elegantly deploying in 
their choreographed teams. The Suicide Squad stands 
there watching how the pros do it. 


DEADSHOT 
And what do we do? 


FLAG 
Nothing unless I tell you. C'mon. 


They follow Flag into the city streets. Katana follows 
them, keeping a close eye on them... 
EXT. MIDWAY CITY -— SIDE STREET - NIGHT 


The Squad walking behind the SEALs. Boomerang hangs 
back, walking with Slipknot. He's sizing him up. 


BOOMERANG 
It's mind games. 

SLIPKNOT 
What's that? 

BOOMERANG 


This bomb in the neck crap. It 
ain't real mate. See they trap us 
with our own minds. Look around. 
We're free. No bars. We can run 
for it. You and me. 


Slipknot processing that. He rubs his neck. 


SLIPKNOT 
How do you know this? 


BOOMERANG 
I know. It's all accon. I'm 
gone. I've got a life to live. 
You coming? 


(CONTINUED) 
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Slipknot nods at Boomerang -- He's in. They ease to the 
edge of the group. They glance at Katana. 


BOOMERANG (CONT'D) 
On three. One... Two... 


Slipknot getting his ropes ready. When no one's looking 
he tosses a grapple up to a balcony. Boomerang pulls one 
of his boomerangs. They're ready to make their move... 


BOOMERANG (CONT'D) 
Three. 


VREEEEE! -- Slipknot activates his ratchet, launches 
upward. Boomerang throws the boomerang at Katana's legs. 


She jumps like a cat and it misses her clean... 


Slipknot well on his way, tosses another grapple on the 
move, smoothly transfers to that rope... 


Katana's sword is out and pressed to Boomerang's throat 
in an instant. Boomerang grins, raises his hands -- 
THWAP! -- The boomerang returns to his gloved hand. 


BOOMERANG (CONT'D) 
Sorry, it's what they do. 


Flag watching Slipknot escape, angrily pushes a button on 
his cellphone... 


KABOOM! -- Blows Slipknot's head off. His body THUDS 
against a building. Harley's impressed... 
HARLEY 


Now that's a killer app. 


Flag is pissed. Shows everyone his detonator -- Their 
mugshots_on its touchscreen... 


FLAG 
Wanna keep playing "Hollywood 
Squares" version of I'll blow your 
frikkin' head off... huh? Who's 
next? You Deadshot? 


In an instant Deadshot's pistol is aimed at Flag's face. 
Flag's thumb hovers over Deadshot's mugshot. People 
backing away from them. It's a Mexican standoff. Flag 
slowly puts the detonator away. Deadshot holsters his 
weapon. Quietly: 


DEADSHOT 


Next time don't threaten me. Just 
do what you think you need to do. 


(CONTINUED) 
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Flag nods at Katana. She releases Boomerang, sheathes 
her sword. Flag eyes the rest of the Squad-- 


FLAG 
Do we all believe now? 


--they do. Flag keeps moving. Deadshot watches 
Slipknot's body swaying back and forth. It's sobering. 
Harley slides up to him and whispers in his ear... 


HARLEY 
He'll kill us all. One by one. 


DEADSHOT 
I can drop him, the sword lady, 
and maybe five or six military 
guys. After that I'm in trouble. 
If all of us make a move, we can 
take them. You down? 


HARLEY 
Always. What about the shit in 
our necks? 


DEADSHOT 
Your friends are gonna figure that 
out for us, right? 


He gives her the "I know you're up to something" look. 
Off her stunned expression: 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
Stay evil, dollface. Spread the 
word. 


She will. Harley peels off to Boomerang. Throws an arm 
around his shoulder and shares the plan... 


MOMENTS LATER -- BOOMERANG WALKING WITH DIABLO... 


BOOMERANG 
We need your help. When the 
time's right, you hit Flag with a 
fireball, he'll be too busy 
burning to death to have a go at 
us with his phone of doom. 


DIABLO 
Then what? 


BOOMERANG 
We get out of this place. 


DIABLO 
And do what? 
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BOOMERANG 
What are you bloody Socrates, with 
all the questions? Freedom, man, 
freedom. You remember that don't 


you? 
DIABLO 
We're criminals. 
BOOMERANG 
Yeah, it's great. C'mon. Do the 


bastard. 


Diablo just looks at Boomerang. Boomerang moves onto 
Killer Croc... 


DIABLO 
Careful. He eats people. 


BOOMERANG 
Sorry, Mother Superior. What? 


DIABLO 
He eats people. For reals. He's 
a cannibal. 


Boomerang sidles up to Killer Croc anyway. Harley joins 
Diablo, it's her turn to work on him. She smiles, 
charming. He's miles ahead of her... 


DIABLO (CONT'D) 
No. 


Harley frowns. Gives Deadshot a thumbs down. Killer 
Croc suddenly shoves Boomerang against a car, denting it. 


HARLEY 
What'd you say to him? 
BOOMERANG 
Nothin'. I was just having a 
laugh. Don't worry. He's in. 


Harley looks at Croc -- He gives her a knowing nod... 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - QUIET STREET - NIGHT 


It's like everyone in the city just walked away. No 
traffic. No trains. No people. The SEALs and Villains 
press on. Deadshot eyes a looted ambulance. It's eerie. 


CRASH! -- The glass storefront of a Liquor Store 


shatters. Everyone jumps -- Deadshot spins, his carbine 
ready to blast -- Flag too... 


(CONTINUED ) 
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They lower their weapons. It's just Boomerang. 
dropped the window with a trashcan. He grabs a bottle of 
whisky. SEES everyone looking at him-- 


BOOMERANG 
What? 


--and takes a defiant drink. 


FLAG 
I get it now. You're that guy. 


From Flag's radio: 


GQ'S VOICE 
Jefe. We got people up here. 


FLAG 
(into radio) 
Roger. Coming to you. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - INTERSECTION - NIGHT 


INSERT SCOPE -- Three SHADOWY FIGURES are visible through 
the flames of a couple burning vehicles. Just 
silhouettes at the moment. 


Flag lowers his weapon. Grabs GQ by the arm, whispers: 


FLAG 
We're diverting. Bump out Second 
Squad two blocks East. Once 
they're set we'll pass through you 
and continue North. 


GQ waves Anvil over. 


GQ 
Post your peeps up two majors 
East. We'll leapfrog your way 
once you roger out. Initiate your 
peel. 


ANVIL 
Roger that. 
(into his radio) 
Okay, Second Squad. We're 
leapfrogging to the next 
intersection. Peel. Go. 


Anvil and TEN SEALs peel off in three man fireteams. 
They head down the adjacent street. Deadshot watching 
this. Boomerang too... 
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CONTINUED: 
BOOMERANG 
».eI like these odds, mate. Just 
say when... 
DEADSHOT 
We whack out Flag, his lady boss 
will cut our strings. 
BOOMERANG 
So what? I went out swinging. On 
my feet. Make the call. 
Deadshot reassesses Boomerang -- "He's got balls." Looks 
at Harley. She stares back, expectant. Licks her lips. 
Killer Croc -- Also in the know -- Gives Deadshot a nod. 


DEADSHOT 
Everyone be cool for a minute. 
These cats are scared. And guys 
like this don't get scared. 


Deadshot approaches Flag. 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
Why's everyone tripping? 


Flag nods at the Shadows up the street. Deadshot raises 
his carbine for a look... 


DEADSHOT'S SCOPE POV -- His crosshairs move across a 


vehicle and find a face. If you can call it that -- It's 
a black carbuncle, a misshapen mass of eyes. Evil. Like 
a DEMON -- That's what we'll call them: Demons. 


The hair stands up on the back of Deadshot's neck. 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
What are they? 


FLAG 
Something we don't want to tangle 
with. 

DIABLO 


They're demons. 


BOOMERANG 
The hell's that mean? 


Deadshot digs a finger in his collar and pulls out a 
little gold crucifix. Reassurance. You could cut the 
air with a knife. It's electric. 


DEADSHOT 
..--this ain't right... 
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FLAG 
».eget ready... 


That's when the "Demons" charge. More appear from nooks 
and crannies. A dozen race up the street -- Crazy fast! 


FLAG (CONT'D) 
Hit ‘em! 


BAM-BAM-BAM-BAM! -- Deadshot takes aimed shots with his 
carbine... 


Flag, GQ and the 11 remaining SEALs open fire at the 
Shadows... 


The ROAR OF WEAPONS -- The Shadows split, taking cover 
behind cars. Sliding into doorways and behind corners. 
Almost in unison. It's quiet again... 


GQ 
No kills. We didn't drop one. 
FLAG 
Cease fire. Conserve your ammo. 
DEADSHOT 
The hell? Those dudes run Usain 
Bolt fast. 
ON HARLEY -- She peeks out from behind Killer Croc, using 


him as a shield. Her huge pistol in her hand... 


HARLEY 
You'll protect me, right doll? 


Even Killer Croc thinks she's nuts. He looks at her and 
steps aside. It's every man for himself. 


HARLEY (CONT'D) 
Really? 


Tension. Expectant faces. The next rush will put the 
Demons right on top of them... 


Boomerang pulls out two deadly looking boomerangs. 
Katana has her sword cocked, ready to strike, easing 
forward to meet the threat. 


FLAG 
Alright folks, D-up. We're un- 
assing this location right 
freaking now. 
(to Katana) 
No. Fall back, fall back. 


ANVIL'S VOICE 
Slayer Two set. Standing by. 
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FLAG 
(into radio) 
Roger, Slayer Two. We're still in 
contact. If it gets noisy, that's 
us. Heading to you. 


He signals for the SEALs to retreat. GQ and the 11 SEALs 
of 1st Squad slowly peel off... 


Killer Croc tightens the boxing wraps around his hands. 
Boomerang grips two boomerangs with wicked blades. 
Katana grips her sword, ready to draw it. Diablo sees 
his hand is steaming. Heating up. He focuses to keep 
control... 


Harley draws her magnum, spins the cylinder and SNAPS her 
gum... 


Now it happens -- The Demons burst from their hiding 
places and run towards the SEALS. Shocking, inhuman 
speed. (NOTE: All this happens at once, fast and 
overwhelming. Kinetic.] 


The SEALS open fire -- But the Demons juke like NFL 
running backs. They spread out, they leap, they do 
shoulder rolls. Flag opens fire. 


Deadshot fires -- Machine-like precision. Black shards 

explode from the Demons with each impact. As if they're 
made of obsidian or hard coal -- Though his bullets hit 

true, they keep coming... 


DEADSHOT 
I'm tagging headshots. And they 
don't care. 


The Demons are getting damn close -- Several SEALs 
concentrate fire on the closest Demon. Their rounds 
shred it... 


The Demon collapses in a pile of broken fragments. But 
the firepower needed to stop it was immense. Crap. Here 
come the rest. Among them are flipped SOLDIERS and COPS! 
A Demon leaps upon a SEAL -- Snatches his rifle and spins 
it around -- BRDDDDDT! -- The Demon shoots the SEAL in 
the face, killing him... 

SHHHHWICK! -- Katana slices it in half... 


Then Demons are everywhere -- Suddenly among the SEALs 
and the Squad. Dropping down on them from above! 


A COP DEMON charges a SEAL firing a pistol -- Killing the 
SEAL... 
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ON GQ -- BRDDDDDT! -- He empties a mag into the Cop 
Demon's face... 


GQ's reloads -- The Cop Demon punches him in the face. 
Iron jawed, GQ buttstrokes the Cop Demon across the 
face... 


BRDDDDDDDT! -- Flag helps out, dropping the Cop Demon. 


GQ pulls his pistol and aims it at Flag! Not Flag but 
the Demon behind him! Flag ducks and GQ finishes it off. 
Good teamwork. 


Kowalski fires his grenade launcher -- KABOOM! Knocks 
over a fire hydrant. A massive column of water geysers 
up from the street... 


A Demon vaults up the side of a building and jumps down, 
landing on the trunk of a car where Harley has taken 
cover. She aims her huge pistol... 


BAM! -- Blows a hole through the Demon's face. But it 
doesn't care. It kicks her -- She dodges the kick with a 
backwards roll and comes up blasting... 


BLAM-BLAM-BLAM-BLAM-BLAM! -- She blows the damn thing's 

head off. It keeps coming -- CLICK-CLICK! She's out of 
ammo. The Demon falls on top of her. Thankfully “Dead" 
inert. Harley rolls the infernal thing off... 


ON KILLER CROC -- He grabs a Demon by the arm. Swings it 
like a shotput, and throws it into a truck windshield. 
The Demon pulls free and leaps on him. Croc rips his 
head off... 


Boomerang is having none of this. He's slinked off toa 
dark doorway. Watching the carnage. Plotting his 
escape. A DEMON'S FACE suddenly appears upsidedown! 
It's hanging off the building above him... 


It drops to its feet and starts throwing punches and 
kicks like a champion kickboxer. Boomerang uses the two 
sharpened boomerangs in his hands like knives... 


He spins and slashes like a man possessed. He may be a 
jerk but he can really fuck shit up. He blocks and 
parries and hacks. Chunks coming off the Demon. Once 
Boomerang does enough damage, it falls "dead". 


ON DEADSHOT -- The rockstar of this encounter. In the 
zone as he fires at the darting, leaping, attacking 
Demons. His carbine runs dry, he transitions to his 
pistol. Empties it. Reloads, empties that mag... 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 


That's it! Come to me! Bring the 
questions! ‘Cause I'm the answer! 
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Fearless, maybe suicidal. Singles out by the Demon 
Soldiers and Cops -- Bullets smash all around him. 
Deadshot SEES Flag reloading in cover behind a car. 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
Seein' me Flag? Huh? Seein' how 
I cut and run? 


THWACK-THWACK-THWACK! -- Demon bullets impact his body 
armor. Deadshot could give a shit... 


Flag unsure if the man's brave. Or insane. 


WIDER -- To reveal the battle as a painting of movement 
and chaos. We SEE Navy SEALs fighting in tight groups, 
back to back, shoulder to shoulder. Flag calling 
targets. 


A Demon runs toward Flag -- SHHHHWICK! -- Katana slices 
it in half. She jumps up on a car, leaps into a group of 
THREE DEMONS and comes down spinning with her sword-- 


--Slicing clean through two of the demons, her sword gets 
stuck in the third... 


It grabs her throat as she puts her boot on its chest to 
free the sword -- BAM-BAM-BAM! -- Flag stuffs his .45 in 
its ear and blows the top of its head off. Katana frees 
her sword. Again, teamwork... 


But the Squad fights as individuals -- Deadshot stands 
there firing his carbine. Harley wails on a demon with 


her baseball bat. Boomerang kicking and punching and 
slashing with the two boomerang-knives in his capable 
hands. Killer Croc delivering devastating punches. 


And then there's Diablo -- Standing there. Watching. 
Taking it all in. A Demon charges him, Diablo simply 
sidesteps it and it clatters to the ground in pieces. 
Katana has already hacked it up... 


Killer Croc stands under the geyser of water from the 
hydrant. Arms outstretched. Letting it rain on his 
face... 


A SMALL FEMALE DEMON comes running at him -- Killer Croc 
rips her arms off and flings her through a second story 
window. 


And then there were none. Everyone looking around. No 
more Demons. Only piles rags and broken Demon parts. 
They took out 20 of the things. 


FLAG 
No targets! Cease fire! 


(CONTINUED ) 


62. 
CONTINUED: (6) 


Katana sheathes her sword. Chest heaving from exertion. 
She's a beast. 


Kowalski, the biggest and ugliest SEAL, approaches with 
Deadshot, speaking for all the SEALs... 


KOWALSKI 
I'll fight with you any day. 


He offers his hand. Deadshot is stunned -- This is the 
first kind and respectful thing anyone has said to him in 
a long time. Deadshot shakes his hand. 


Flag watching this. Frowns. He's still not a fan... 


INT. OPERATIONS CENTER - SAME TIME 


Waller watched the skirmish unfold on the drone feed. 
Only now does she exhale. With trembling hands she pours 
wine into her thermos... 


EXT. METROPOLIS - INTERSECTION - NIGHT 
It's quiet again. Except for -- WHACK! WHACK! WHACK! 


NEW ANGLE -- Harley still wailing on a fallen Demon with 
her bat, just pounding the thing into shards... 


HARLEY 
What? I saw it move. See it 
flinched. I think. 


It's time to take stock. Several of the SEALs are 
wounded. TWO ARE DEAD. There is a carpet of fired 
shells and empty magazines. They expended a vast amount 
of ammunition. 


Boomerang catches his breath, hands on his knees. He 
spits blood, having taken some nasty shots in the face. 
He sneers at Diablo. 


BOOMERANG 
You were some help, Princess. 


DIABLO 
It's better this way. Trust me. 


Diablo holds his hand up -- FIERY SKULL materializes 
between his outstretched fingers. Diablo closes his fist 
and it disappears. NOW Boomerang realizes who he is... 


BOOMERANG 
So you're that fella. 


(CONTINUED) 


63. 
CONTINUED: 


DIABLO 
I was. 


Boomerang pulls out a lighter and lights it. Showing off 
that he too can create fire... 


BOOMERANG 
Lookie that. Oooh fire. We are 
what we are, mate. Why fight it? 


Deadshot reloads his weapons. Dismayed to realize he 
shot through several magazines. GQ staring at Flag. Now 
he knows why Flag's been so anxious. 


GQ 
The brief said terrorists. 


FLAG 
Night's still young. Might find 
some'a them too. 


Harley examines a Demon, its entire body is covered with 
black eyes. It wears a bespoke suit and a Rolex. 


HARLEY 
Why's this thing dressed like a 
banker? 


GQ 
What are they? 


FLAG 
I don't know. 


GQ 
Bullshit. Are they people? 


FLAG 
They were. Now they're not. 


GQ 
Are there more? 


Flag nods: yes. 
GQ (CONT'D) 
We took two KIA's and pissed away 
a shit-ton of ammo. 


FLAG 
We're not here to fight them. 


HARLEY 


Maybe he ate some bad seafood. 
It's not contagious is it? 
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FLAG 
There's no biohazard. 


HARLEY 
I should probably wash my hands. 
Anyone got Purell? 


Boomerang stealing the Banker Demon's Rolex... 


FLAG 
Don't. 


BOOMERANG 
He's got no use for it. 


Boomerang defiantly shows off the watch and pockets it. 
These two will butt heads. 


FLAG 
We're moving. That way. Let's 
link up with Second Squad. We got 
shit to do. GQ, you're Tail End 
Charlie. C'mon, people! Execute! 


The SEALs peel off like a formation of jet fighters. 
Leaving Deadshot and Flag. Deadshot cocks his head. 


DEADSHOT 
You wanna say something to me? 


FLAG 
You will never be one of us. We 
follow orders. Not paychecks. 


Deadshot REACTS. Flag glares at him and gets moving. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - NEXT INTERSECTION - NIGHT 


Deadshot, Flag, the SEALs of First Squad, the others 
arrive to find the street empty... 


GQ 
Where the hell's Second Squad? 
(into radio) 
GQ for Anvil. Anvil, what's your 
loc? Slayer Two. Radio check. 


FLAG 
(into radio) 
Slayer Two, Havoc what's your 
location? 
(again) 
Slayer Two this is Havoc how copy? 


Nothing. Deadshot, further up, SEES something... 
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DEADSHOT 
Flag. 


Flag joins him. Deadshot points out a SEAL slumped in a 
doorway. There's dropped equipment and weapons. Dropped 
radios. Blood trails. GQ checks his man in the doorway 
for a pulse. He's dead. 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
Someone snatched your people. 


GQ 
We gotta recover them. We don't 
leave teammates behind. 


FLAG 
They're dead. 
GQ 
Do you know that? Rick, you're 


guessing. 
Flag looks at GQ -- He just knows. Unmovable 


FLAG 
We're continuing mission. 


GQ's mind tumbles as he envisions all the funerals and 
ruptured families. Deadshot watching this. GQ is a 
hardcore Special Warfare Officer to the bone. The 
mission comes first... 


GQ 
Yessir. Understood. 


FLAG 
I want the Two-Forty on point. 
Diamond formation. Target's a few 
blocks South. Let's start picking 
‘em up and putting 'em down. The 
objective ain't walking to us. 


GQ and the SEALs get going. Flag knows Deadshot saw that 
exchange. Flag starts walking. Deadshot turns and 
studies his co-villians. We can almost hear him 
wondering -- "Are we just a bunch of criminals.” 


Deadshot, Harley, Boomerang, Killer Croc and Diablo move 
on. Deadshot, walks backwards, raises his carbine and 
scans the rooftops with his scope. THEY are up there. 
Following. He can sense them... 

INT. MIDWAY CITY - RAIL STATION - NIGHT 


Now dark and foreboding. A row of DEMON SOLDIERS and 
COPS holds weapons at port arms like Marine Guards. 
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These ELITE DEMONS watch a makeshift cage of human 
HOSTAGES. Two hundred Commuters, Workers, the regular 
folks of any American city. They're submissive, cowed, 
having seen much too much in the past couple days. 


Anvil and the 9 Navy SEALs from Second Squad are led 
inside by a dozen Elite Demons. Tied up and handcuffed. 
More pissed off than bewildered... 


Something HUGE walks past -- The Incubus. Ten feet tall, 
encased in magic armor of evolving fractal shapes. His 
exact form is difficult to discern for now. But clearly 
he's large and in charge. A primitive culture would 
worship him as a god. 


The Incubus points at the biggest, ugliest Navy SEAL. 
Four Elite Demons grab him and drag him away from the 
others... 


ANVIL 
Brother, be strong. 


CAMERA FOLLOWS THE ELITES AND THE CAPTIVE SEAL -- There's 
a ritual quality to this, like an Aztec sacrifice... 


NEW ANGLE -- We see what can only be described as a 
goddess -- Regal as Athena on Olympus, with a crown and 
robe of dazzling holographic light is Enchantress! 


Concentric rings of DEMONS with bright glowing eyes sit 
around her CHANTING, an evil inversion of Tibetan monks 


Behind her on the wall -- IS A PORTAL -- Thirteen Demons 
defy gravity and stand on the wall, holding hands in a 
circle, their arms vibrating. Enchantress is opening a 
doorway. 


The SEAL is led to the Enchantress. Now face to face 
with her. She embraces him. Her holographic wings 
joining the embrace to forma chrysalis. Kaleidoscopic 
energy writhes around her, she opens her arms... 


REVEALING THE SEAL IS NOW A DEMON! So this is where they 
come from. 


Now part of the hive mind, the freshly ‘demonized' SEAL 
bows deeply to its mistress and backs away. It takes a 
weapon from a pile and joins the ELITE GUARDS. 

ON ANVIL AND THE OTHER SEALS -- SEEING their Teammate is 


now a soulless Demon. Part of this insane colony. 
Devastated, Anvil sadly shakes his head. 


Now the Incubus points at Anvil. He's next... 
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ANVIL (CONT'D) 
My recruiter didn't tell me about 
this. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - RETAIL STREET - NIGHT 


Bright lights, glass and neon, ptegane shop windows. 
Silhouettes of the SEALS methodically advancing. Harley 
window shopping. WHACK! -- She drops a window with her 


baseball bat. Almost getting herself shot... 


FLAG 
Seriously? What is with you 
people? 


HARLEY 
We're badguys. It's what we do. 


She retrieves a cute top from the display and puts it on. 
Flag walking, he stops until Deadshot catches up. 


FLAG 
I've been thinking. These people 
respect you. You have influence. 


DEADSHOT 
Okay, what's your play here? 
FLAG 
You're a man of your word, right? 
DEADSHOT 
I don't write checks my ass can't 
cash. 
FLAG 


Good. I want my mission. You 
want your life and kid back. If 
you can keep this Mardis Gras 
parade in line, I'll hook you up. 


DEADSHOT 
Waller's the puppetmaster. You 
got the juice to make it happen? 


FLAG 
I got plenty of my own strings to 
pull. 

DEADSHOT 
Fair enough. 

FLAG 


And one more thing. Stop scheming 
to whack me and my people. 
(off his look) 
(MORE) 
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I've been jumped so many times by 
the so-called allies I was 
training in A-stan, I can smell 
it. We all can. Shut it down. 


Deadshot looks at him. Impressed. Flag offers his hand 
to shake on it -- Deadshot hesitates. Then makes a deal 
with the Devil... 


Harley frowns -- She saw that. She sees everything... 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - WIDE STREET - NIGHT 


They round a corner -- Deadshot and Killer Croc walking 
together. 


KILLER CROC 
When we're back in Gotham, I have 
a list for you. Names I want 
crossed out. 


DEADSHOT 
You have any idea what my fee is? 


KILLER CROC 
You killed a man once. An 
important man. You cut out his 
heart. And sent it to the client. 


DEADSHOT 
I don't discuss my business. 


KILLER CROC 
I was the client. I know what you 


cost. 
Deadshot REACTS. Studies Killer Croc. There's deeper 
levels to this unusual man -- Flag stops... 
FLAG 


Everyone take a knee. 


The SEALS stop moving. Form a perimeter. Flag checks 
his map. Deadshot and GQ join him. Flag points out the 
tall FEDERAL BUILDING just four blocks away. 


FLAG (CONT'D) 
Our body's at the top of that 
building. We get up there, pull 
him out of the vault he's hiding 
in, helos extract us off the roof 
and it's Miller time. 


DEADSHOT 
Who's up there? 
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FLAG 
Not your concern. 


ON HARLEY -- She REACTS -- She's staring down the street, 
past Boomerang. At a motorcycle. It's like she's seen a 


ghost... 


EXT. BRIDGE - HARLEY'S FLASHBACK - NIGHT 


It's raining. JOKER weaves his tuner MOTORCYCLE through 
traffic at insane speed. Candy-apple purple, a bejeweled 
‘J' on the tank, purple underglow. 


Another MOTORCYCLE chases it. Ridden by DR. QUINZEL -- A 
trained gymnast, she stands on the seat. She guns it 
alongside Joker. And leaps onto his bike! 


Joker loses control _ and lays his bike down in a slide... 


A comet of sparks as the frame grinds asphalt. Joker and 
Dr. Quinzel balanced perfectly on it, one wrong move and 
the bike will violently flip... 


It finally comes to a stop. Smoking hot -- Both jump off 
in a flash -- Resuming mid-quarrel... 


DR. QUINZEL 
I've done everything you said. 
Every test. Every initiation, 
every trial. I've proved I love 
you. Accept it. 


Vehicles HONK -- They're blocking traffic... 


JOKER 
I am not someone who is loved. I 
am an idea. A state of mind. I 
execute my will. According to my 
plan. And you, Doctor, are not 
part of my plan. 


DR. QUINZEL 
Let me in. Just let me in. I 
promise I won't hurt you. 


He CACKLES at the absurdity of that. A TRUCKER 
approaches with a tire iron... 


TRUCKER 
Hey dick-face. Mind screaming at 
your bitch somewhere else? 


Joker reaches for the purple bejeweled .45 automatic 
stuffed in his belt. Dr. Quinzel grabs it first... 


(CONTINUED) 


70. 
CONTINUED: 


BLAM-BLAM-BLAM! -- She drops the Trucker. Joker smiles. 
He liked that. But now she's armed. She aims at his 
face. Still smiling, he leans in and presses his 
forehead against the barrel. 


JOKER 
Do it, Doctor. 


DR. QUINZEL 
My heart scares you and a gun 
doesn't? 


THWACK! -- Bruce Lee fast, Joker snatches back his pistol 
and stuffs it in his belt. He turns his big J ring 
around on his finger... 


SMACK! -- And PIMPSLAPS the blue out of her eyes. She 
falls back on the road. Joker is on top of her ina 
flash. It's unnatural how fast he can move. 


Joker pulls his purple anodized STRAIGHT RAZOR and teases 
the sharp edge across her lips. She parts them. He 
slides the blade gently into her open mouth... 


JOKER 
I can make you smile. 


Her eyes locked on his -- She could not be more unafraid. 


JOKER (CONT'D) 
Do you want this? 


DR. QUINZEL 
++syeS... 


JOKER 
This? You want this? 


DR. QUINZEL 
I want you. 


JOKER 
This is me. 


DR. QUINZEL 
Then I want it. 


She licks her lip, sexy. Joker arches an eyebrow in 
wicked anticipation -- About to hurt her bad. Hurt her 
for good But he can't. Why not? He stands. Angry with 
himself. Confused... 


JOKER 
Go. 


DR. QUINZEL 
I go where you go. 
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He turns his back to her. And gets 'The Smile' -- The 
corners of his mouth climbing unnaturally up his face... 


JOKER 
Will you go where I've been? 


That couldn't be more ominous. He picks up his bike and 
gets on it. She swings a long leg over the back and hugs 
him tight. He starts the bike and they speed off into 
the rainy night... 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - WIDE STREET - NIGHT 


Harley and Killer Croc walking. Boomerang looks at 
Harley -- Well? She looks at Deadshot. Makes a gun with 
her hand. Deadshot shakes his head: No. Harley's 
getting impatient... 


HARLEY 
Why do you eat people? 


KILLER CROC 
It gives me their power. 


HARLEY 
Would you like to eat me? 


KILLER CROC 
No. 


HARLEY 
Awww. Why not? 


KILLER CROC 
I don't want your crazy. 


HARLEY 
Says the guy who lives in a sewer. 


KILLER CROC 
At least I know it's a sewer. 


HARLEY 
Oh. I get it. Like because this 
is a sewer too. Only with nice 
shops and restaurants. Hate 
mankind much? Lemme guess - mommy 
didn't take you to Chuck-E-Cheese 
for your sixth birthday? I can 
recommend a good therapist. 


Killer Croc takes a swing at her. She easily ducks it. 
Grinning. Diablo watching her tease Croc. 


DIABLO 
Why? 
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HARLEY 
I'm bored. I need a victim. A 
mind to pry apart. And spit in. 


Diablo REACTS. Boomerang shakes his head... 


BOOMERANG 
Leave it, mate. She's a rabbit 
hole. Don't fall in. 


Katana doesn't like this huddle. She walks over to 
investigate... 


HARLEY 
Ah. Here's one now. Japanese. 
Female. Mid twenties. Five foot 
five. Good health. Athletic. 
And an only child with deep seated 
father issues. Daddy wanted a 
son. So she hides behind a mask. 


Katana takes off her mask. Glares at Harley... 


KATANA 
«++I am not hiding... 


HARLEY 
Now that's gangster. 


Deadshot grabs Harley's arm, pulling her away... 


DEADSHOT 
Wanna stop acting like you're 
still on the prison tier? 


HARLEY 
What are we waiting for? You lose 
your nerve? 


DEADSHOT 
If they don't blow our heads off, 
then we're fighting our way out of 
the city. For now let's just play 
along. 


HARLEY 
And quietly return to our cages? 


Deadshot looking at her. Harley suspects he has a deal 
with Flag. She holds her finger to his lips -- "Shhh" 


HARLEY (CONT'D) 
Don't worry, killer. I know how 
the world works. When it comes to 
the heart, it's everyone for 
themself. 
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Harley moves on leaving Deadshot wondering if she 
engineered the whole psychodrama to draw him out. 
EXT. MIDWAY CITY - NARROW STREET - NIGHT 


They emerge from an alley. SEALs taking cover positions. 
The Federal Building now just two blocks away. 


OMITTED 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - FEDERAL BUILDING - NIGHT 


Flag takes a knee behind a planter. Covers the front 
doors. Handsignals for the SEALs to move up... 


They move up in pairs. Take cover. Rifles scanning for 
threats. Flag moves to a new position. And the process 
of “bounding overwatch" repeats. Harley, Diablo, Killer 
Croc, Boomerang and Katana warily follow. 

FIND DEADSHOT -- Losing patience with the cautious 
tactics, he walks right up to the front door... 

INT. OPERATIONS CENTER - SAME TIME 

Amanda Waller pensively watching this on the drone feeds. 


WALLER 
Any threats? 


A Technician scans the area by the building for demons. 
TECHNICIAN 
No, ma'am. All clear. 
INT. FEDERAL BUILDING - LOBBY - NIGHT 
Deadshot enters, scans the area with his carbine. 
Nothing. He crosses to the GUARD DESK and studies the 
banks of SECURITY MONITORS... 


The others enter and spread out. Wary. Flag joins 
Deadshot at the monitors... 


ON THE MONITORS -- Nothing amiss. It's ominously quiet. 
BOOMERANG 
Looks like we'll have a spot of 


luck. It'll be a walk in park. 
Easy peasy. 
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--We know, and they know, that won't be the case-- 


DEADSHOT 
Will you please shut up? 


Flag checks the building blueprints on his iPad. 


FLAG 
This way. 


The herd gets moving... 


INSERT MONITOR -- Showing some anonymous section of the 
building -- A Demon darts past the security camera... 


INT. FEDERAL BUILDING - ATRIUM - NIGHT 


A soaring cathedral of glass walled offices and catwalks. 
A glass roof far above. A literal forest of mirrors. 
Deadshot, Flag, GQ, the SEALs, Killer Croc, Boomerang and 
Diablo head for a stairwell -- Where's Harley? 


NEW ANGLE -- Harley inside an elevator, grinning, taking 
the easy way. Her little cellphone palmed in her hand, 
reading this text from Mr. J: I am close be ready 


Harley beams with anticipation_-- She doesn't SEE the 
Demon standing on top of the elevator... 


INT. FEDERAL BUILDING - GLASS ELEVATOR - NIGHT 
Harley SEES Deadshot pointing frantically -- Then... 


CRASH! -- The Demon swings down from the roof and breaks 
through the glass wall -- And squeezes its evil hands 
around her throat! Harley pulls her magnum and holds it 
under its chin... 


BLAM-BLAM-BLAM! -- Blows its head off. She kicks it out 
the hole in the elevator... 


Then fixes her hair in a reflection. She wants to look 
good for her man. A SECOND DEMON leaps into the hole! 


WHAM! -- It throws a textbook right cross and nails her 
in the jaw. She drops her gun. Now it's hand-to-hand 
combat in the elevator... 


The Demon throws punches, she blocks them, it kicks her. 

She kicks it back. She grabs her baseball bat. And goes 
Jose Canseco -- WHACK! -- The Demon's head shatters. It 

drops. Harley gives it a kick for good measure. 
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INT. FEDERAL BUILDING - ATRIUM BALCONY - NIGHT 
At the elevator we find Deadshot and Killer Croc ready to 
defend Harley. DING! -- The doors open. Harley steps 
off like nothing happened. Flag and the SEALs move past. 
FLAG 
Now we know they're in here. Keep 
moving. Stay together. 


Deadshot's alarm bells ringing -- They're walking into a 
shooting gallery. He grabs Flag by his body armor. 


DEADSHOT 
Sure about this? 


Flag is feeling it too... 
FLAG 
I don't like it either. It's the 
only way. 


They get moving... 


INT. FEDERAL BUILDING - DARK OFFICE - NIGHT 

Overlooking the balcony one floor down -- SEVEN DEMON 
SWAT COPS filter through the cube farm and take position. 
Weapons are cocked. Ready to spring their ambush... 

INT. FEDERAL BUILDING - OTHER OFFICE - NIGHT 

WE SEE the SEALs and the Squad glide past the glass wall 
of the darkened office. SOMETHING watches them... 

INT. FEDERAL BUILDING - ATRIUM - NIGHT 


ON AN UPPER CATWALK -- DEMON ANVIL steps into view and 
gives a friendly wave to his former colleagues below... 


The SEALs, the Squad SEE him -- GQ smiles, keys his 
radio... 


GQ 
The hell? You shitbirds stop off 
for a cold one? Fall in dirtbags. 


Deadshot isn't convinced -- He snaps his carbine to his 
shoulder and opens fire -- BRDDDDT! 
FLAG 


What are you doing! 
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Flag reaches for the detonator strapped to his wrist. 
But all Hell breaks loose! -- AS IN ALL HELL... 
BRRRDDDDDT! -- The Demon SWAT Cops open fire, shattering 


the glass wall. They fire down at the SEALs and the 
Squad on the balcony below... 


FLAG (CONT'D) 
Ambush right! 


Now our people return fire -- The SEALs, Flag, Deadshot. 
Shooting up at the dark office across the way. 


FLAG (CONT'D) 
Move! Get off the X! 


ON KATANA -- Sensing movement, she spins to face the 
glass walled office to their backs the same time as... 


DEMON SEALS EXPLODE THROUGH THE GLASS WALL ONTO THEIR 
BALCONY! 


Katana spins and hacks one in half -- Another Demon Seal 
is instantly on top of her -- Knocking her down. She 
pulls her dagger, buries it in its face. Using the knife 
as a handle she twists the Demon's head off. 


Katana plants a boot on the loose head and jerks her 
knife free... 


It seems like Demon Seals are everywhere -- Jumping, 
leaping, diving. It's one big donnybrook. 


Flag fights hand-to-hand with a BIG DEMON SEAL. Flag is 
getting his ass kicked. Deadshot helps out -- Empties 
both wrist magnums into the Big Demon... 


But it doesn't go down. It bearhugs Flag -- Deadshot 
frantically reloads. Flag pulls his combat knife. 
Hammers the pommel into the demon's face. Again and 
again -- CRACK-CRACK-CRACK! 


The Big Demon Seal knees Flag in the ribs -- WHAM! Flag 
drops to his hands and knees, gasping for breath. The 
Big Demon raises both fists to finish Flag... 


WHACK! -- Killer Croc delivers an epic punch to the Big 
Demon Seal. Stopping it cold. It target locks on Killer 
Croc -- And it's angry... 


KILLER CROC 
What bitch? What are you gonna 
do? 


It throws a punch at him -- Killer Croc ducks the punch, 
throws a right and SMASHES its face. Burying his fist 
into its non-face of clustered eyes... 
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Killer Croc kicks the thing in the chest sending it over 
the balcony. It falls to the marble floor below and 
SHATTERS. Killer Croc helps up Flag... 


FIND DEADSHOT -- In perfect form, he delivers headshots 
with easy grace. Dropping Demons. Thinning the herd. 

He's suddenly grabbed from behind. Without looking he 

jams his left wrist magnum in a Demon Seal's face... 


CLICK! -- He's out... 


WHACK! -- Harley has his back. She shatters its head 
with her baseball bat... 


Killer Croc scoops up a Demon and pitches it off the 
balcony... 


Boomerang duel wields his deadly boomerang-knives. 
Spinning and hacking and slashing. He hits his stride, 
tearing apart Demon after Demon. He's a dervish of 
destruction... 


A Demon with a knife sinks it into his chest -- Boomerang 
spins and simultaneously sinks both his blades into the 
Demons ears... 


He shoves the Demon away -- Pulls the knife out -- Thick 
packs of stolen money stopped it. He pulls the money out 
and kisses it -- Flag saw that... 


FLAG 
For once I'm speechless. 


WIDE SHOT -- From the bottom of the atrium to help 
understand the geography... 


The SEALS and the Squad are on a balcony a couple stories 
up. A floor above on the opposite balcony -- The Demon 
Soldiers rake them with gunfire... 

Other Demons attacking them from the office alongside the 
balcony. Vast amounts of shattered safety glass and 
broken Demons rain down... It is a hypnotic sight... 


FOOMP! -- GQ launches a 40mm grenade at the balcony above 
them... 


KABOOM! -- It explodes -- Hurling two Demon Soldiers off 
the balcony -- Blowing one in half... 


The Half Demon lands on their balcony! -- Still holding 
its rifle... 


BRDDDDDT! -- The scowling Half-Demon kills a SEAL... 
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CRUNCH! -- Killer Croc stomps its head flat. He grabs 
its rifle and spins -- Using it as a club to smash an 
onrushing Demon to bits... 

ON THE CATWALK ABOVE -- Demons Soldiers run out and aim 
rifles. 


There's Diablo. Just watching. Deadshot shoves Diablo 
and gets in his face... 


DEADSHOT 
Hey! We could use your help. 


DIABLO 
It's not my fight. I'm not your 
savior. 


DEADSHOT 
Okay ‘Mr. Walk the Earth in Peace' 
I thought I had nothing to live 
for but you, you straight gave up. 
(to Flag) 

Yo, Flag! Blow this cat's head 
right the hell off. Do him the 
favor. 


FLAG 
(shooting demons) 
I'm kind'a busy. 


DEADSHOT 
‘Sup punk? We're gettin' smoked. 
Wanna go out like a bitch? 


Diablo doesn't like to be disrespected -- His skin begins 
steaming... 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
You ain't shit. You don't stand 
for shit. You ain't about shit. 


SMACK! -- Deadshot slaps the hell out of him. 


Diablo shoves Deadshot away -- THWAP! -- As a bullet 
punches through Diablo's arm. That's when Diablo loses 
it -- He screams with rage and frustration. He raises 
his hands and launches an EPIC COLUMN OF FIRE at the 
Soldier Demons on the balcony above them... 


FWOOMP! -- It's like a giant blowtorch. An insane amount 
of thermal energy is released. The Soldier Demons on the 
catwalk melt! And so does the glass! Molten glass and 
Demon's dripping everywhere... 


Diablo's chest heaving. Steam rising off his head and 
shoulders. His hands are smoking. 
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He suddenly turns toward Deadshot -- His eyes cold and 
soulless -- Deadshot grinning... 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
Be cool. I was just trying to get 
you there, know what I mean? 


Harley throws her arms around Diablo and gives him a big 
kiss on the cheek. That brings Diablo back to us. 


Flag kneels by a dead Demon Seal. Removes the pictures 
of his wife and kids from his body armor. 


INT. FEDERAL BUILDING - UPPER BALCONY - NIGHT 


Demon Anvil has nine lives, he escapes Diablo's wrath 
with only a scorching... 


INT. FEDERAL BUILDING - STAIRWELL - NIGHT 


KABOOM! -- A breaching charge blows a hole in the wall. 
The SEALS and the Squad enter and race up the long barren 
cement landings towards the top of the building. A 
couple landings below, the stairwell is blocked with 
office furniture. 


One of the SEALs pauses to rig claymore mines and a 
tripwire by the hole. The stairwell rises up twenty 
stories. The SEALs and the Squad climb the helix, 
snaking around and around... 


ON HARLEY -- Huffing and puffing. 


HARLEY 
I need to work on my cardio. 


People moving past her -- She looks down the stairwell... 


And stops in her tracks as she's thrown headfirst into a 
powerful memory... 


INT. CHEMICAL PLANT - HARLEY'S FLASHBAK - NIGHT 


An hour after their argument on the bridge in the rain, 
Joker leads Dr. Quinzel by the hand up a menacing steel 
stairwell, rising like a serpent's spine... 


MOMENTS LATER -- They stand together at the edge of a 
platform inside the vast decomposing industrial plant. 
Joker points at the chemical vat a hundred feet below 
them. A vile insidious liquid inside. This place should 
be an EPA Superfund site... 
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JOKER 
I was born here. Down there. 


He grabs her shoulders. Staring into her soul with his 
madly hypnotic eyes... 


JOKER (CONT'D) 
Would you die for me? 


DR. QUINZEL 
Yes. 


JOKER 
No. That's too easy. Would you 
live for me? 


He smiles ‘The Smile' and it scares the living shit out 
of her. She's starts shaking. There is a power about 
him, like a lion about to swallow a mouse... 


JOKER (CONT'D) 
Will you embrace me and only me? 
Will you bind your spirit to me in 
hate. Do you consign your soul 
to me? Do you laugh at the world 
in disgust? 


DR. QUINZEL 
Yes. 


JOKER 
Do not say this oath 
thoughtlessly. Desire becomes 
surrender. Surrender becomes 
power. Do you want it? 


DR. QUINZEL 
seel do... 


JOKER 
Goodbye Dr. Quinzel. 


He nods for her to step off the platform -- Without 
hesitation she does... 


DR. QUINZEL -- Falling and falling. She adjusts into a 
controlled, elegant dive. Falling forever. Then... 


SPLASH! -- She hits the vat at terminal velocity. And 
vanishes into the hellish brew... 


Joker looks on impassively. She is gone forever. 
Problem solved. He brushes the dust off his hands and 
walks away. Joker pauses. There's a pang in his heart. 
A yearning. Something new and utterly bewildering... 
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Joker steps to the edge of the platform and rips off his 
tailored jacket, tosses it aside and dives into the 
churning mess below... 


SPLASH! -- He disappears into the vat. A beat. Then: 


Joker breaks the surface with Dr. Quinzel limp in his 
arms. Her skin has been bleached white by the chemicals. 
Giving her an otherworldly alabaster beauty. Joker 
regards her a beat. Is she dead? 


He kisses her -- And blows life into her body. Her eyes 
open. This isn't Dr. Quinzel. This is someone else. 
This is HARLEY QUINN. With that knowing twisted grin. 
Joker and her kiss. Deep. Passionate. Real... 


INT. FEDERAL BUILDING —- STAIRWELL - NIGHT 


Harley leans on the railing. Her head on her hands, with 
a far away smile on her face, tears in her eyes... 


Suddenly she REACTS -- Someone's there. She pulls her 
big hand-cannon. It's Deadshot. She doesn't lower her 
gun. Aiming at his face. Deadshot SEES she's far far 
away. SNAPS his fingers... 


DEADSHOT 
Yo. Hey. It's me. 


She decides not to kill him. Holsters her gun. 


HARLEY 
You ever been in love? 

DEADSHOT 
No. Never. 

HARLEY 
Bullshit. 

DEADSHOT 


You don't kill as many people as I 
do and sleep like a kitten at 
night if you feel things like love 
or empathy. 


HARLEY 
You're a textbook sociopath. So 
what do you call it? 


DEADSHOT 
Call what? 


They're alone. She steps closer, puts a hand on his 
chest. Now nose to nose. Eye to eye. 
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HARLEY 
This. What do you call it? 


DEADSHOT 
Need. 


She kisses him. Deadshot's mind racing. She's so 
friggin crazy. But so damn hot -- He surrenders to 
passion. She begins unclipping his belt, his suit. That 
brings him back... 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
Woah. Woah. Easy, homegirl. 
What are you doing? You wanna 
bootycall right here right now? 


HARLEY 
I want what I want when I want it 
and I want you. So shut up. 


Gulp. It's taking all his effort -- But she's impossible 
to resist -- His hands are all over her. Then... 


KABOOM! -- Demons trip the Claymore mines at the bottom 
of the stairwell. Deadshot's and Harley's guns come out, 
aiming down the stairs in unison. Ready. 


HARLEY (CONT'D) 
You got lucky. I was about to 
destroy you. 


Deadshot would like that, leans in for the kiss. And 
they resume. Guns still aimed. One free hand to wander. 
Deadshot breaks the spell. Looking at her. Powerful. 


DEADSHOT 
When was the last time someone was 
nice to you? 


Harley REACTS. Deadshot heads up the stairs leaving her 
surprised and destroyed... 


INT. FEDERAL BUILDING - TOP FLOOR - NIGHT 


The team bursts out of the stairwell door -- They move 
down the hallway toward a vault-like steel door marked 
‘EMERGENCY OPERATIONS’... 


FLAG 
Secure the roof and sweep the 
other rooftops for shooters so we 
can bring in our aviation assets. 


GQ 
On it. 
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GQ and the SEALs head up the stairwell leading to the 
roof. Flag crosses to a keypad and punches in a code. 


KERCHUNK! -- The rollers retract. And the vault door 
begins to open. The Squad, Katana watching the door 
move. Expectant... 


FLAG 
Just stay here. Please. Don't 
wanna give this dude a heart 
attack. 


HARLEY 
Aw, he's embarrassed of us. 
That's so cute. 
DEADSHOT 
Flag. This guy better cure cancer 
after all this. 


Flag looks away. 


INT. OPERATIONS CENTER - NIGHT 


Flag enters -- AMANDA WALLER -- For once she's actually 
relieved to see Flag. 
FLAG 
You ready? Let's go. 
WALLER 
You wouldn't have made it without 
them. 
FLAG 


We got lucky. And I don't do 
luck. I do planning and 
precision. 


WALLER 
Just admit it. 


FLAG 
We can agree to disagree on that. 
I told you to get on the damn 
truck with me. Why'd you stay? 


WALLER 
I had to study your girlfriend. 


Waller gestures at the banks of TRAFFIC CAMERA MONITORS 


lining the wall. Several show the RAIL STATION -- The 
roads in blockaded with STACKED CARS... 
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WALLER (CONT'D) 
She takes an average person. A 
yoga mom, an elderly retiree and 
turns them into a goddamn Marine 
who can take a headshot and still 
fight. It takes the US Military 
years to stamp out someone like 
you. She does it in a minute. 
It's an instant Army. 


84. 


To highlight her point a platoon of Demons exits the Rail 


Station. Marching in formation. 


Flag notes a CABLE NEWS REPORT on a big screen. 
chyron reads: Nuclear Weapon Confirmed 


CABLE NEW ANCHOR 
--have confirmed that the 
terrorists have successfully 
smuggled a nuclear weapon into 
Midway City and are threatening to 
detonate it. Military and civil 
authorities are pulling back from 
the city. 


Flag looking at her with a dawning realization. 


FLAG 
You're going to nuke the place. 


WALLER 
A Navy Submarine's two hundred 
miles off the coast. In two hours 
it starts spitting nuclear tipped 
cruise missiles into the city. 


FLAG 
And Dr. Moone? 


WALLER 
Aw, you didn't pick out 
bridesmaids dresses and floral 
arrangements did you? Because Dr. 
Moone, the Enchantress and her new 
buddy are going to be vaporized. 

(grins) 

You were a cute couple. Or 
threesome. She was kind of a two 
for one deal, right? 


The 


Waller stuffs papers in her backpack -- She grabs the 


case with the heart from a drawer... 


FLAG 
Is that the heart? 
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WALLER 
How'd she do it Flag? How'd she 
game the system? With you 
watching her every move. 


Flag clenches his jaw. Stoic. 


FLAG 
I'll accept the consequences. 


WALLER 
I'm your consequence. 


Waller shoves the case in her backpack. And freezes. 
There's Deadshot. How long has he been there? 


DEADSHOT 
I'd be careful out there. 
Everyone thinks we're rescuing 
Nelson Mandela or something. 


WALLER 
I can take care of myself. 


Waller turns to the four Technicians. 


WALLER (CONT'D) 
Shut it down and wipe the drives. 


Technicians punch buttons. Screens start going blank, 
replaced by programming code as the computers kill 
themselves. Waller slips behind them -- Pulls her Glock. 


POP! POP! POP! She drops three with headshots. The 
fourth REACTS and cowers -- POP-POP-POP! Waller finishes 
him. Deadshot softly claps. Impressed. 


DEADSHOT 
Lady that was gangster. You get 
the golf clap for that. 


Off Flag's disapproving look: 


WALLER 
They're not cleared for any of 
this. Any of it. 


FLAG 
I'm not judging. I've buried a 
lot of mistakes too. 


WALLER 
We're bonded by this. Never 
forget that. 


She pulls two thermite grenades from her backpack. Pulls 
the pins and tosses them into the center of the room. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (3) 


FLAG 
After you. 


She'd kill him in a heartbeat and they both know it. 
Together they exit. FWOOMP-FWOOMP! -- The grenades 
explode. Setting the place on fire... 


INT. FEDERAL BUILDING - TOP FLOOR - NIGHT 


Deadshot, Waller and Flag exit the vault. Into the 
waiting stares of Harley, Katana, Killer Croc, Diablo 
Boomerang. It's awkward. 


HARLEY 
No. Way. 


DEADSHOT 
You won't believe me because 
you're locked in your temple of 
soldierly self-righteousness, but 
on the streets - A dude as two- 
faced and manipulative as you 
don't last but a minute. 


FLAG 
Says the guy who shoots people for 
money. 

DEADSHOT 


You've seen all my cards. 


FLAG 
Hey, it got done, didn't it? 
Let's go home. 


BOOMERANG 
Right. Mission accomplished. 
What could go wrong now? 


HARLEY 
I bet you walk under ladders and 
chase black cats. 


BOOMERANG 
I make my own luck, darling. I 
say we kill both of 'em. Right 
now. Before they kill us. 


Katana moves to protect Waller. Waller doesn't need 
protecting -- She shows them her detonator... 


WALLER 
Y'all made it this far. Don't get 
high spirited on me now and ruin a 
good thing. 
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and 
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She heads towards the stairs leading to the roof. 
Brushing right past them... 


KILLER CROC 
I like her. 


Boomerang gives a disappointed look to his teammates. As 
he shuffles looted money and valuables between pockets. 


BOOMERANG 
Whatta bunch'a wankers. You guys 
got no self respect. 


HARLEY 
A village in Australia is missing 
its idiot. You should call home. 


EXT. FEDERAL BUILDING - ROOFTOP - NIGHT 


The SEALs form a perimeter. There is a commanding view 
of the city. Several tall buildings burn out of control. 
Flag and Katana escort Waller onto the roof. GQ nods at 
the inbound Chinook. THUMPING towards them. 


GQ 
Our ride's here. I'm talking to 
the pilot. 


Deadshot looks at Flag. Both thinking the same thing, 
"It's over and we didn't kill each other." 


Flag eyes the Chinook as it draws near. Then slows. 
Something's wrong. He can't put his finger on it. He 
trades a look with Waller -- She knows too... 


INT. EXTRACTION CHINOOK - NIGHT 


The floor of the chopper is littered with Special Forces 
Soldiers with their throats slit. We see a familiar pair 
of glowing shoes... 


NOW WE SEE JOKER -- Holding guns to the heads of the 
PILOT and COPILOT! Panda Man is now dressed as a Special 
Forces Captain. 


Frost, dressed as a CREWMAN, watches Dr. Vorhees, the 
nanite expert, operate a spectrum analyzer to isolate and 
jam_the signal of the explosive in Harley's neck... 


JOKER 
Doctor. We're waiting. 


DR. VOORHEES 


I need to be closer to isolate her 
signal. 
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Joker leans over to the Pilot... 


JOKER 
Closer. 


DR. VOORHEES 
If I disable her explosives, the 
other devices will go into 
failsafe mode. 


JOKER 
So? 


DR. VOORHEES 
The others will die. 


Joker looks at the Doctor in disbelief -- Who feels like 
an idiot for thinking the Joker would give a fuck... 


EXT. FEDERAL BUILDING - ROOFTOP - NIGHT 


Now Deadshot keys in that something's wrong -- The 
Chinook has slowed to a crawl... 


GQ 
(into radio) 
Savior One Zero. Gimme a status. 
Savior One zero. Why are you 
holding? 
(to Flag) 
They're not talking to me. 


Flag eyes the supercriminals surrounding him. Exactly 
the kind of folks who would throw a curveball like this. 


FLAG 
Our bird's been hijacked. Light 
it up. 


GQ and the SEALS begin firing on the Chinook! 


It slips sideways and spins to reveal the tailramp. 
Where Frost mans a spinning 6-barreled CHAIN GUN... 


BRDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDT! -- It sounds like ripping canvas as 
the formidable weapon pumps lead like a firehose... 


Everyone hits the deck -- Taking cover behind the roof's 
parapet. Riding out the storm. Flag looking at Harley's 
neck -- REACTS... 


HARLEY 


What? I got a hickey or 
something? 
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The subcutaneous indicator light of her nanite charge is 
BLINKING GREEN... 


FLAG 
Her nanite's disarmed! 


Palmed in her hand is the little cellphone phone -- She 
gets a text -- "Now" 


It's time -- Amidst the rotorwash and storm of bullets, 
Harley stands. Fearless... 


She SEES Joker step out onto the Chinook's tail ramp. 
Her heart is just bursting. This is the most romantic 
thing anyone's ever done for her... 


BRDDDDDT! -- Frost hoses down the roof with the chain 
gun. The helo just several yards away... 


Joker tosses out a rope -- Without hesitation Harley runs 
towards it -- Leaps off the edge of the roof and grabs 
the rope. The Chinook noses down and accelerates away... 
Waller hisses in Deadshot's ear... 


WALLER 
Kill her! 


Frost fires a long burst to cover their escape. Deadshot 
looks at Waller. 


DEADSHOT 
What's she done to me? 


WALLER 
You're a hitman, right? I gota 
contract. Kill Harley Quinn. For 
your freedom and your kid. 
Deadshot rises up and aims his carbine... 


DEADSHOT'S SCOPE POV -- Harley hanging from the Chinook. 
She's square in his crosshairs... 


Deadshot is torn. And shocked by this. A conscience? 
Now?! Deadshot's finger tightens on the trigger -- BAM! 
EXT. MIDWAY CITY - CHINOOK - NIGHT 

Harley Quinn climbing the rope hand over hand... 


FSSSST! -- Deadshot's bullet passes an inch from her ear. 
She pauses and looks back at the Federal Building... 
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EXT. FEDERAL BUILDING - ROOFTOP - NIGHT 


DEADSHOT'S SCOPE POV -- Harley winks at Deadshot, knowing 
full well he threw the game. The Chinook disappears 
behind a building. 


Deadshot lowers his carbine... 


DEADSHOT 
Sorry. I missed. 


Waller is livid. Boomerang gives Deadshot a reassuring 
pat, they're all grateful he didn't kill Harley. 


BOOMERANG 
Good one, mate. 


Flag is impressed. This stone killer is evolving. It's 
all Waller can do to not shoot Deadshot right there. 
Ever tenacious, Waller grabs her phone... 


WALLER 
It's Waller. Savior One Zero's 
been hijacked. Shoot it down. 


That's when Deadshot notices Boomerang's neck -- His 

nanite is blinking red -- Deadshot looks around. SEES 

everyone's nanite is blinking. So is Deadshot's... 
DEADSHOT 


This is bad, right? 


FLAG 
Real bad. It's the arming light. 


Flag tries resetting the charges with his detonator. 


FLAG (CONT'D) 
They're jamming my control. The 
charges tripped to failsafe mode. 


Flag slowly backs away from Deadshot, Croc, Boomerang 
and Diablo... 


DEADSHOT 
What's that mean? 


WALLER 
It means you have five minutes to 
get your affairs in order. 


Deadshot absorbs that. He stands and walks off by 
himself. He takes a knee and bows his head... 
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INT. MIDWAY CITY - EXTRACTION CHINOOK - NIGHT 

Harley has the biggest smile ever as Joker grasps her 
hand and hauls her onto the tailramp -- But Joker's not 
smiling back... 


HARLEY 
Puddin..? 


JOKER 
The shit I have to do for you. 


She goes for a hug -- He stiff-arms her. 


JOKER (CONT'D) (CONT'D) 
We're going to talk about this. 


HARLEY 
...okay... 


FROST 
Boss, we got problems! 


The Chinook dives toward the city streets. They hold on 
tight... 
EXT. MIDWAY CITY - NIGHT 


A BLACKHAWK bristling with missiles banks around the 
corner of a building and lines up on the Chinook... 


FWOOSH! -- It launches a Hellfire missile... 


INT. EXTRACTION CHINOOK - NIGHT 

KAWOOMP! -- The missile slams into the front of the 
Chinook. Blowing the Pilots out of the cockpit. 
Disabling Dr. Vorhees equipment... 


Joker sees that. He looks mildly irritated. Turns to 
Harley... 


JOKER 
Maybe we should date other people. 


He shoves Harley off the tail ramp -- She falls toward 
the street and certain death. But her forward momentum 
carries her over the roof of a Low Building-- 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - LOW BUILDING - SAME TIME 


--Harley hits and rolls to a painful stop. She looks up 
in time to SEE the Chinook CRASH into the a building... 
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BAWOOMP! -- The Chinook EXPLODES. Harley stares in 
horror. Tears streaming down her face -- She lets out a 
howl of anguish... 


The Blackhawk swoops over her head, on its way to the 
Federal Building. 


EXT. FEDERAL BUILDING - ROOFTOP - NIGHT 
ON DEADSHOT -- Praying... 


DEADSHOT 
I know my hands are stained. I 
know where I'm going. I just ask 
for your mercy. My daughter, 
she's good. She's not like me. 


Unbeknownst to him his nanite light stops blinking red. 
Flag puts a hand on his shoulder. 


FLAG 
Hey. You're good. We got ‘em 
under control. 


Deadshot stands. Not liking that Flag saw him like that. 


DEADSHOT 
Waller's lucky. I was gonna smoke 
her and take my medicine. 


Flag just nods. He gets it. The Blackhawk arrives, 
hovers alongside the roof's edge. Flag and Katana help 
Waller inside... 


WALLER 
Hang tight. I'll send another 
helo. 


Waller's Blackhawk eases away, then screams towards the 
street in a near free-fall -- It fires off racks of amber 


flares to distract any inbound missiles. Their golden 
light reflects off the glass canyon of windows. 


Deadshot SEES something on the roof -- It's the little 
cellphone Griggs gave Harley. Deadshot pockets it... 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - BANK BUILDING - NIGHT 


A figure stands among the burning wreckage of the 
Chinook. Backlit with flame, loping TOWARDS CAMERA, a 
grinning menace -- The Joker lives! 
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EXT. MIDWAY CITY - CANYON OF BUILDINGS - NIGHT 


WALLER'S BLACKHAWK flies low and fast... 


AT THE FAR END OF STREET -- Is Incubus -- He raises his 
hands to the helicopter and looses a bolt of energy. It 
travels several blocks -- The energy bolt splashes into 


the Blackhawk, dissolving metal. Shearing off the rotor! 
Momentum carries the helo forward, it belly flops on the 
street, collapsing the undercarriage. It grinds along 
the asphalt spitting sparks and smoke... 

INT. MIDWAY CITY - BLACKHAWK CRASH SITE - NIGHT 


CRUNCH! -- It plows into an abandoned bus. Collapsing 
the cockpit and killing the PILOTS... 


DEMONS APPROACH -- Led by DEMON ANVIL, he signals for 
them to surround the smashed airframe. Moving with the 
guile and tradecraft of Navy SEALs. 


Waller strapped to her seat. Stunned. Amidst smoke and 
dripping hydraulic fluid. Propelled by sheer instinct 
and orneriness, she claws at her seatbelt. Releasing the 
buckle, she tumbles from her seat. Her leg is trapped! 


The Crewchief broke his neck in the crash. She reaches 
for the dead man's carbine. Hooks a finger on the sling 
and drags the weapon to her. A Demon cautiously peers 
into a side window... 


BRDDDDDDT! -- Waller blows its face apart... 


The Demons rush the Blackhawk. -- BRRRRDT! -- Waller 
fires at them through the aluminum skin. The carbine 
runs dry. She ejects the empty mag. The Crewchief's 
chest rig is stuffed with full mags... 


She can just reach a magazine. Straining to pull it free 
with two fingers. It drops. Out of reach -- Dammit! 
She keys her radio: 


WALLER 
Flag! They're coming for me! 


WALLER'S POV -- The back door of the Blackhawk slides 
open -- It's Demon Anvil -- With a snarl he knocks the 
radio from her hand and seizes her... 


EXT. FEDERAL BUILDING —- ROOFTOP - NIGHT 


Deadshot watches the street below -- SEES the Demons 
exiting the Federal Building. Retreating up the street. 
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DEADSHOT 
They're pulling back. 


Flag keys his radio... 


FLAG 
Queen Bee. You copy? Havoc for 
Queen Bee. 

GQ 


Operations just confirmed she's 
down one K West. 


FLAG 
Let's go. This mission is not 
over. 


Flag runs down the stairwell. Followed by GQ and the 
SEALS. Their drive is remarkable. The Squad is left 
stunned by the sudden shift in events. Then Deadshot 
bolts after Flag. The rest follow... 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - RAIL STATION - NIGHT 


Demon Anvil holds the case with the heart. Two Demons 
hold Waller. They force Waller's thumb onto the scanner. 
Demon Anvil opens the case... 


NEW ANGLE -- Incubus and Enchantress stand before him. 
Incubus reaches into the case and removes the dry, 
desiccated heart... 


He reaches through Enchantress' transparent flesh and 
Places the heart inside her ribcage... 


Enchantress glows with power. Visible through her 
luminous flesh, the heart becomes alive and robust. 
Beating. Stronger -- The glow of Incubus and the portal 
sync up with the rhythm of her heartbeat... 


Enchantress turns to Waller... 


ENCHANTRESS 
What's the saying? Better to 
reign in Hell than serve in 
heaven? Well sweetheart, you're 
going to serve me in Hell. And 
I'm the worst boss you could ever 
imagine. 


WALLER 
Do your worst. Bitch. 
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ENCHANTRESS 
Iwill. First there's many things 
in that precious mind of yours I'd 
like to know. 


Enchantress smiles as black tendrils emerge from her 
spine and snake towards Waller... 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - FEDERAL BUILDING - NIGHT 


Deadshot, Flag, GQ and the SEALs exit the building. 
Katana, Diablo, Croc and Boomerang close behind... 


THEY SEE -- Harley Quinn. Sitting on the roof of a 
Beemer looking tragic and beautiful. 


HARLEY 
Hooray. I'm back. I missed you 
guys sooo much. 


Deadshot sees her easy grin is now forced. The tears 
staining her face. 


DEADSHOT 
I'm glad you made it. 


He offers his hand and helps her off the car. 


BOOMERANG 
Hey. Craziness. 


She turns in time to catch her baseball bat that he 
tossed her. Like it or not, she's one of the guys. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - BLACKHAWK CRASH SITE - NIGHT 


The SEALS and the Squad moving up the street. Flag and 


Deadshot approach the crashed Blackhawk -- No sign of 
Waller. GQ and Kowalski grab ammunition from the back. 


WHAT DEADSHOT SEES -- A disarming sight; several blocks 
distant -- A large ring of water, vehicles and trash 
circulates in the sky. Suspended by some great power... 


DEADSHOT 
Something tells me that's where 
we're going. 


FLAG 
Load up. We're in for a fight. 


Flag gets moving. Deadshot grabs ammo from the 


Blackhawk. Finds Waller's backpack and a binder inside: 
‘TASK FORCE X TOP SECRET’ 
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The others flow past as Deadshot pages through the 
binder. It contains photos of the Enchantress. Of 
Demons. Surveillance stills of the Incubus in the 
subway. His face tightening with anger... 


Flag pauses behind a car -- Checking rooftops for Demons 
with his scope. Here comes Deadshot, moving fast, 
shouldering everyone aside, he's steaming. He hurls the 
binder at Flag... 


WHACK! -- It hits the back of the vehicle, pages 
scattering. Flag immediately knows what it is... 


DEADSHOT 
You knew exactly what we were 
walking into. 


FLAG 
I told you what you needed to 
know. It's how things work. Know 
I own a Ford pick-up with a blown 
engine? Not everything is 
relevant. 


HARLEY 
Hi guys! Lover's spat? 


DEADSHOT 
Tell them. Tell them everything. 
Because they need to know. 


All eyes on Flag. Time he came clean... 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - DRONE POV - NIGHT 


THERMAL VIDEO -- The Incubus walks the streets laying 
waste to hundreds of SOLDIERS and VEHICLES... 


FLAG 
Three days ago something appeared 
in a subway station. A non-human 
entity. They sent the police. It 
killed them. They sent Army. It 
killed them too. So they sent me-- 


INT. SUBWAY TUNNEL - FLASHBACK - NIGHT 


Flag and eight DELTA OPERATORS move down the tunnel. 
Flag carries a heavy backpack. With them is June Moone. 


FLAG VOICEOVER 
--and a woman with abilities that 
transcend anything we know. She 
was a witch. As in brooms and 
black cats. 
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INT. SUBWAY PLATFORM - FLASHBACK - NIGHT 


Ten US ARMY RANGERS take on the Incubus -- Bullets impact 
its holographic armor, suspended inside, they glow 
brightly then dissolve. 


FSSSSH! -- Rangers are reduced to crystallized cinders by 
the Incubus' magic energy... 


FLAG VOICEOVER 
Nobody could get near this thing. 
But the witch could. The plan was 
to hand her a nanite demolition 
charge. She drops it at its feet 
and we fly economy back to DC. 


INT. SUBWAY TUNNEL - NIGHT 


Flag arms a special Nanite Demolition Charge. June 
watching. He stands. They kiss. 


FLAG 
Are you sure? 


June is. She nods: yes. Then... 


JUNE 
..-Enchantress... 


SHWACK! -- June is gone. Replaced by Enchantress... 


FLAG 
Just push the button and drop it 
like we practiced. It's set to 
blow in two seconds. 


Enchantress smiles at Flag -- She likes him. 
ENCHANTRESS 
Darling, I'd like to show you the 
World. 
FLAG 


Seen it. Not impressed. Weapon's 
ready. Go. Bye. 


She kisses him -- ARMS THE BOMB! And winks away in an 
instant. Leaving Flag holding the armed bomb! -- He 
scrambles to disarm it. Frantic, he safes the detonator. 
She's played them all for fools... 
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INT. SUBWAY PLATFORM - FLASHBACK - NIGHT 


The Incubus is being distracted by the ten Delta 
Operators. Throwing flashbangs and SMOKE GRENADES. 
Enchantress appears by his side... 
ENCHANTRESS 
Don't kill them, Brother. They 
can be useful. 


He puts his hand over her missing heart... 


INCUBUS 
Where is it? You're so weak 
without it. 


ENCHANTRESS 
I know where it is. And I will 
get it back soon. Until then 
you're going to share your power. 
So I can bring our Father here. 


INCUBUS 
Father? He'll destroy this World. 


ENCHANTRESS 
It's a shithole. Who cares? 
He'll make us an another. We got 
one shot at this. 


OK. He'll cooperate. The Incubus passes his energy to 
her -- Enchantress reacts from the biggest endorphin rush 
ever. Her flesh turns clear. Her body glows like the 
sun. Fractal armor unfolds... 


Like a Goddess, Enchantress approaches a Delta Operator. 
The man is transfixed by her. Easy prey. She holds his 
face and gently kisses him... 


FLAG'S VOICEOVER 
Needless to say the whole thing 
was a bad idea. 


INT. SUBWAY TUNNEL - NIGHT 


Flag planning his next move-- Here comes the Delta 
Operator -- Now _a Demon! 


FLAG'S VOICEOVER 
That was the first time saw I one. 


BRDDDT! -- The Demon Operator fires at Flag -- Alone in 
the dark, Flag ducks behind the destroyed train. 


BRDDDDT! -- Flag fires a full mag into the Demon 
Operator. It isn't impressed. 
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So Flag runs for his life. He shucks his backpack, arms 
the CLAYMORE MINE attached to it. Flag running. The 
Demon Operator approaching the backpack... 


KABOOM! -- It's blown to pieces. Flag approaches the 
carcass -- With horror Flag turns the Demon's head over 
with the toe of his boot. His closest friend now a 
faceless hideous mass of eyes... 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - BLACKHAWK CRASH SITE - NIGHT 
Deadshot, the others, have calmed down. 


FLAG 
He was my best friend. His wife 
has no idea he's gone. 


None of them wanted to hear that. It was better left 
unsaid... 


FLAG (CONT'D) 
There. Now you know. 


BOOMERANG 
Is no one the slightest bit 
concerned about going to war with 
a witch and a giant magic monster? 
All for a lady who wants to kill 
the lot of us? 


FLAG 
There's more. A nuclear sub's 
making preps to turn this city 
into a radioactive ashtray. 


DEADSHOT 
Great. When? 

FLAG 
Two hours. 

DEADSHOT 


That's just long enough to get 
drunk. Go ahead and kill me. But 
I need a drink. 


He heads towards a nearby bar: The Golden Tree. This is 
hard for Flag to say... 


FLAG 
Deadshot. I need your help. 


DEADSHOT 
No you don't - You're the 
professional. I'm not dying for 
Amanda Waller. 
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Deadshot enters the bar. The other four villains trade 
looks -- They're with Deadshot. They follow him in. 
Harley does her sexy walk. Stops, turns. Flips off Flag 
with both hands. Takes a bow and enters the bar. 


Katana looks at Flag, awaiting his order to hack them up. 
He shakes his head: No. 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - GOLDEN TREE BAR - NIGHT 


Upscale and elegant. Deadshot sits at the bar. Harley 
pours him a bourbon. Boomerang sits next to him with a 
Fosters. Harley makes herself a cocktail with lots of 
umbrellas. Killer Croc watches the tropical fish in the 
tank behind the counter. 


HARLEY 
What'cha having, KC? 


DEADSHOT 
Bloody Mary, right? 


KILLER CROC 
Drink dulls the mind. 


Everyone looking at him. Peer pressure. He acquiesces. 


KILLER CROC (CONT'D) 
Beer. 


BOOMERANG 
There he is. Give the man a beer. 


Harley slides Killer Croc a Fosters. Looks at Diablo. 


DIABLO 
Water. 


HARLEY 
Good idea, honey. 


The others agree. She hands hima glass of water. 
Deadshot raises his shotglass. 


DEADSHOT 
Here's to honor among thieves. 


They CLINK glasses. Tentative. 
BOOMERANG 
I think of myself as an asset 
relocation specialist. 
DEADSHOT 


We almost pulled it off. Despite 
what they thought. 
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DIABLO 
We weren't picked to succeed. We 
were chosen to fail. 


DEADSHOT 
Think I don't know that? They'll 
blame us for what went down here. 
They don't need no one knowin' the 
truth. We're the cover up. The 
patsies. The bad guys. 


The bad guys. No one wants to be the bad guy. 


HARLEY 
What's your deal with Flag? What 
do you get outta this? 


DEADSHOT 
Same thing Waller offered me to 
kill you. 

HARLEY 
I owe you one. 

DEADSHOT 


I dunno. But I trust Flag. 


Diablo SLAMS down his glass. Getting angry... 


DIABLO 
Flag's got you chasing a carrot on 
a stick. You're playing yourself. 


There's truth in that. They all know it. 


HARLEY 
I love this guy. 


DEADSHOT 
Maybe I'm playing myself. But I'm 
having a drink. And breathing 
fresh air. And for two seconds I 
had hope. 


DIABLO 
Hope don't stop the wheel from 
turning, my brother. It's coming 
back around for you. How many 
people you killed? 


DEADSHOT 
You're a street guy. You know you 
don't ask that shit. 


DIABLO 


You never whacked out no women or 
kids? 
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DEADSHOT 
Naw man. I do not kill women and 
children. 

DIABLO 
I do. 


You could hear a pin drop. In Diablo's upturned palm a 
flame appears -- In the shape of a woman. Moving. 
Alive. Laughing. Smiling... 


DIABLO (CONT'D) 
I was born with the Devil's gift. 
Kept it hidden most of my life. 
But the older I got, the stronger 
it got. So I started using it. 
For business. 


EXT. EAST LA HOUSE - DIABLO'S FLASHBACK - NIGHT 


The house is consumed in flames. Diablo walks out the 
front door. Smiling. Evil in his eyes. His shirt is on 
fire. He strips it off and gulps tequila from the bottle 
and gets in a waiting stolen car... 


DIABLO 
The more power on the street I 
got, the more firepower I got. 
Like it went together. One 
feeding the other. World was mine 
for the taking. After a minute, 
no one dared tell me ‘no’. 


INT. DIABLO'S HOUSE - FLASHBACK - DAY 


Diablo eats breakfast. His beautiful wife GRACE tosses 
the LA Times on the table -- "Six die in arson fire" 


DIABLO (V.O.) 
Except my lady. She prayed for 
me. Even when I didn't want it. 
God didn't give me this. Why 
should He take it away? 


Grace looking at him. She grabs his chin, looks deep 
into his eyes. Looks into his soul. Wondering if 
there's any good left inside him. 


NEW ANGLE: His two young children at the table. A Boy 
and a Girl. They think mommy is being funny... 
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INT. DIABLO'S HOUSE - FLASHBACK - NIGHT 


Grace is livid -- She found a shoebox full of cash. 
Another full of handguns. 


GRACE 
Our kids sleep here. What if they 
found these? Whatever you're 
doing on the street stays on the 
street. This is our home! 


Diablo getting angry. Seeing red... 


DIABLO (V.0.) 
When I get mad I lose control. I 
black out. And don't know what I 
do. Until it's done... 


INT. DIABLO'S HOUSE - FLASHBACK - LATER 


HIGH ANGLE LOOKING DOWN -- Everything is on fire. 


Everything. Diablo holds his wife Grace as she crumbles 
to ash in his arms. He looks AT CAMERA and unleashes a 
howl of utter anguish... 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - GOLDEN TREE BAR - NIGHT 


Diablo places his glass upsidedown on his palm over the 
DANCING WOMAN FLAME. It's scared. Wants to escape. 
When the air is consumed the woman-flame dies... 


BOOMERANG 
And the kids? 


Diablo's demeanor says it all -- They didn't make it. 
It's a heavy moment. Harley puts her face close to 
Diablo's. Instead of sympathy he gets this... 


HARLEY 
You killed them. 

DIABLO 
I know. 

HARLEY 


Own that shit. You knew better. 


DIABLO 
I own it with every breath. 


HARLEY 
What'd you think would happen? 
You could have a happy family and 
coach Little League and make car 
payments? 

(MORE) 
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HARLEY (CONT'D) 
Normal's a setting on a dryer. 
People like us, we don't get 
normal. 


Diablo knows this. Deadshot is evading it. 


BOOMERANG 
Why's it a knife fight every time 
you open your mouth? Outside your 
amazing. Inside you're... ugly. 


HARLEY 
We all are. 
(at Killer Croc) 
Except him. He's ugly outside 


too. 

DEADSHOT 
Harley. 

HARLEY 
Yeah? 

DEADSHOT 


So what exactly were you chasing 
when you got on that helicopter 
with your boyfriend? 


That hits her right between the eyes. She looks away. 
Wounded. Now Flag enters -- All eyes on him. He sits 
next to Deadshot, who pours him a drink. 


FLAG 
I'm not here to threaten you. 
We're past that. You know what's 
out there. I'm low on ammo and 
shooters. But I'm seeing it 
through. Don't know how far we'll 
get. But we're gonna try. Me and 
the boys. They're good guys. Who 
better to die with? 


Flag is such a different creature. A SOLDIER. A man of 
honor. Of duty... 


DEADSHOT 
You don't look for the angle, the 
play. They just wind you up and 
you go. 


FLAG 
I gave my life to the machine, 
swore my obedience. And my tribe, 
those men outside, did the same. 
I'd die for them. And them for 
me. 

(MORE) 
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FLAG (CONT'D) 
No disrespect, but that's why 
we're different. Would you die 
for her, or him? Or him? 


He nods at Harley, Diablo -- Boomerang. Flag's words 
aren't lost on any of them. Deadshot taking stock of 
himself, of the Squad, "Are these things in their 
hearts?" All of them wondering the same thing. 


Flag pulls the detonator from his pocket. Touches the 
screen. All their arming lights turn green. Now Flag 
twists the detonator, breaking it to pieces. 


FLAG (CONT'D) 
Get out of the city. As fast as 
you can. 


Flag stands and walks away... 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - NEON STREET - NIGHT 


The nightclub district. The SEALS slowly flow up the 
street with their choreographed tactical movements. 


Here come Deadshot, Harley, Boomerang, Killer Croc and 
Diablo. Walking towards the Rail Station straight Honey 
Badger style -- They don't give a shit. 


DEADSHOT 
We doin' this or not? 


Flag smiles. Glad to have them. Katana falls in with 
the Suicide Squad as they march past. Flag signals for 
the SEALs to stand up and join them. They do. Grim 
faces. Dirty, bloody. Hands gripping weapons tightly. 
Everyone marching forward. Together... 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - CORNER NEAR RAIL STATION - NIGHT 


The SEALS man a perimeter. The Rail Station is a block 
away -- Protected by a barricade of stacked vehicles. 
An otherworldly glow emanates from the window of the 
Station. The very building crackles with power. The 
roof undulates like the belly of a snake... 


ABOVE THEM -- The ring of cars and debris has grown. 
Sustained by some unimaginable power. Ominous... 


Flag nods at Boomerang -- Who throws a DRONE BOOMERANG... 


The device flies toward the rail station. Boomerang 
hands Flag a screen to watch its video feed. 


106. 


INSERT DRONE POV 


It approaches the roof of the Rail Station and flies 
through one of the many broken glass windows... 


Now we're seeing inside the Rail Station. And all its 
horrors. The Incubus. Enchantress. The wall with the 
circle of glowing demons -- The HOSTAGES... 


FLAG'S VOICE 
There. Lower. Look for Waller. 


A Demon SEES the drone. Raises its weapon and FIRES AT 
CAMERA -- The feed goes dead... 

EXT. MIDWAY CITY - NEAR RAIL STATION - NIGHT 

Flag, Deadshot, GQ and Boomerang look duly spooked. Croc 
and Diablo have their game faces on. Harley plays with 
her bubble gum. 


DEADSHOT 
We gotta take out the big one. 


HARLEY 
Don't worry. I got him. 


She starts toward the building, Deadshot grabs her arm. 
Flag turns to GQ... 


FLAG 
(to GQ) 
The demo charge is still in the 
subway. There's a tunnel right 


under that building. I believe it 
can take out the big one. Here's 
the issue. There's only two 
seconds once you arm it. It'sa 
one way trip. 


GQ absorbs that... 


GQ 
I understand. 

FLAG 
I need you. So choose your man 
well. 

GQ 


I'm not asking them to do 
something I won't do. 


Shit. Flag will never see him alive again. They hug 
goodbye. GQ moves off to brief his men. Deadshot is 
impressed by the selfless officer. 


107. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - SUBWAY ENTRANCE - NIGHT 


GQ and Kowalski inventory explosives. Hand grenades. 
40mm grenades. Blocks of C4 and det cord. Kowalski 
dumps his ruck, a large magnetic limpet mine falls out... 


GQ 
Seriously, Kowalski? A limpet 
mine? We're not here to sink a 
Russian destroyer. 


KOWALSKI 
Huh. Must be from the last op. 
GQ 
It stays. 
ANGLE ON A SPORTING GOODS STORE -- Gomez and the four 


remaining SEALS exit with scuba tanks and swim fins. 


KOWALSKI 
Wrong time to start looting. 


GOMEZ 
Subway's flooded dumbass. Don't 
trip I threw it on your card. 


The SEALS strap on scuba tanks. Killer Croc approaches. 


KILLER CROC 
I'm going with you. 


GQ 
We got this. 


KILLER CROC 
I'm not asking, bruh. I live 
underground. You're just 
tourists. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - CORNER NEAR RAIL STATION - NIGHT 


Flag checks his gear. Boomerang preps his weapons. 
Harley checks her magnum. Diablo prays on one knee. 
Katana squatting, holding her sword like a baby, 
WHISPERING TO IT.. 


FLAG 
The man who killed her husband 
killed him with that sword. His 
soul's trapped inside. She talks 
to him. Let's go. 


Boomerang watches Katana, starting to fancy her. To 
Deadshot: 


(CONTINUED ) 
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BOOMERANG 
You know what they say about the 
crazy ones. 


Deadshot looks at Harley. And grins... 


DEADSHOT 
Yeah, I know. 


The team heads out. KERCHACK-CHACK -- Deadshot cocks his 
wrist magnums and leads the way... 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - VEHICLE BARRICADE - NIGHT 


Deadshot and the Squad approach a wall of STACKED CARS 
blocking the road -- Deadshot scans it with his scope. 


INSERT SCOPE POV -- Shadows move about. The distinctive 
gnarled heads of lurking demons... 


DEADSHOT 
They got dudes posted up all over 
the place. How we getting 
through? 


Wait -- Where's Flag? Deadshot looking around. HEARS a 
truck engine... 


DEADSHOT SEES -- Flag behind the wheel of a GASOLINE 
TANKER! He aims it at the barricade -- Opens the door 
and spills out onto the street... 


The TANKER SMASHES into the barricade. Flag already 
running back to the others... 


FLAG 
Boomerang! Hit it! 


THUNK! -- Boomerang throws a boomerang into the side of 
the tanker -- The exploding kind... 


KA-WHOOMP! -- The result is spectacular. A massive 
fireball of burning gas mushrooms uncontrollably. 
Turning the wall of cars into a burning pyre. 


THEN -- A dozen BURNING DEMONS charge out of the inferno 
shooting automatic weapons! 


Flag and Deadshot stand their ground and return fire with 
rounds impacting all around them. They drop one -- Then 
another Burning Demon. Deadshot drops a third. It's 
suddenly competitive... 


With bullets hitting all around them, neither man falls 
back. Each trying to out-macho the other... 


(CONTINUED ) 
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FLAG (CONT'D) 
Get to cover! 


DEADSHOT 
Naw. I'm good. 
The Demons are almost on them -- Katana slices one in 
half. Harley swings her bat -- CRACK! Smashes a Burning 


Demon's head... 


Flag using his rifle as a club, knocks a Demon against a 
wall -- He pins it with his boot and -- POP-POP-POP! 
Finishes it off with a pistol... 


With a final burst of punching, shooting and slashing all 
the Burning Demons are now down. The team catches their 
breath... 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
That was a bad idea. 


Flag, hands on his knees. Looks at Deadshot. Shrugs. 


FLAG 
I could tell you some stories. 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - FLOODED SUBWAY TUNNEL - NIGHT 


GQ, Killer Croc and the SEALs swimming with scuba tanks, 
flashlights slicing the dark water. Killer Croc doesn't 
have a tank or a flashlight. He surges ahead of the 
SEALs and finds an airpocket at the top of the tunnel. 
Refills his massive lungs and keeps moving. 


He bumps into a DROWNED MAN, nonchalantly pushes the body 
aside. Killer Croc is in his element... 


NOW IT HAPPENS -- From the watery darkness SIX DEMONS 
rush them. These bastards swim like Michael Phelps. 
Immediately among the SEALs -- The Demons have knives! 


[NOTE: What ensues is a fast, brutal fight lit with 
twirling flashlights hanging from the SEAL's wrists and 
the miners lights on their foreheads. ] 


The SEALS pull their knifes -- Flashes of hacking and 
slashing blades. Demon hands around men's throats... 


Explosions of compressed air as air lines are slashed. 
GQ wrestles with a Demon, stabs his knife in its throat. 


He twists and saws at it for dear life. Gomez receives a 
Demon blade deep in his heart. His fight is over... 


(CONTINUED) 
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A Demon claws at Kowalski's face. His regulator is 
missing. Kowalski fights to his last conscious moment. 
Then sucks in a lungful of water and convulses... 


GQ finally severs the head of his attacking demon. It 
sinks to the tracks below... 


Killer Croc grabs a Demon by the foot -- He pulls it 
close, breaks its leg. Rips its chest open, releasing 
the air inside. The Demon sinks... 


LOW ANGLE LOOKING UP -- Broken Demons and dead SEALs 
sinking all around us... 


GQ SEES MOVEMENT -- He lashes out with his blade. A big 
hand grabs his wrist... 


It's Killer Croc. They are alone now. The fight's over. 
GQ looks around -- Everyone else is dead. He's now alone 
with Killer Croc, whose eyes glow like a wolf's. GQ 
sheathes his knife, unafraid. Killer Croc is his brother 
in arms now... 


OMITTED 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - SUBWAY PLATFORM - NIGHT 


They descend the stairs leading down into the grand old 
building. It's quiet. Deadshot turns to Diablo... 


DEADSHOT 
Will you fight with us? 


DIABLO 
What if I lose control? 


DEADSHOT 
Then we might have a chance. 


Diablo nods -- He'll fight... 


OMITTED 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - FLOODED SUBWAY TUNNEL - NIGHT 


The water stops a foot from the ceiling. GQ and Killer 
Croc break the surface. Killer Croc points straight up. 


KILLER CROC 
He's here. Above Us. 
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GQ 
This is gonna be a big one. Get 
out of here. I got it now. 


Killer Croc is torn. This is the first man who hasn't 
regarded him with fear and scorn. Croc tries his best to 
smile, the first we've seen, a childlike honesty to it. 
Then Killer Croc disappears under the surface and gets 
out of there as fast as he can... 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - SUBWAY PLATFORM - NIGHT 


Harley, Boomerang, Diablo and Katana move through the 
fallen soldiers. Flag and Deadshot talk quietly: 


DEADSHOT 
We find Waller and bounce on out 
of here. I'm not shooting it out 
with Satan's hordes, 


FLAG 
Don't worry. That's why God 
invented nuclear weapons. 


DEADSHOT 

Are we really here for Waller? 
FLAG 

Say it. 
DEADSHOT 


June Moone. You were supposed to 
be guarding her. And put your 
hand in the cookie jar. 


FLAG 
That was in the file? 


DEADSHOT 
Hey, you read my shit. Is she the 
real agenda here? 


FLAG 
I thought love was bullshit. I'm 
dead serious. Lust, desire, 
mutual benefit, whatever. But 
actual love? I rated that with 
UFOs. Lots of believers. But no 
proof. Then I met June. 


DEADSHOT 
Whatever you have to do, know I 
got your back. 


Flag looks at him. Taken by surprise. They reach the 
staircase leading up to Enchantress-- 


nish 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - RAIL STATION - SAME TIME 


--and warily climb until they have a view of the great 
hall... 


WHAT THEY SEE -- Enchantress at the other end of the 
building, engrossed in her ritual. Glowing with power 
and pumping it into the vibrating ring of glowing Demons 
standing on the far wall. She's surrounded by a middle 


circle of CHANTING DEMONS -- And an outer circle of ELITE 
DEMONS -- Led by Demon Anvil. 
It's what's above them that's truly unsettling -- The 


roof is undulating. Covered with long crystals 
resembling a field of grass, convulsing, reforming... 


DEADSHOT 
This is just wrong. 


HARLEY 
Everyone sees all this happy 
magical shit right? 


FLAG 
Yeah. Why? 

HARLEY 
Good. Just making sure. I'm off 
my meds. 

DIABLO 


The witch is opening a door. 


BOOMERANG 
So the dear thing's unlocking the 
gates of Hell is she? 


DIABLO 
She's letting something into our 
world. Something God excluded 
from Creation. 


FLAG 
Do I care? 


Right then the entire building PULSES as the fractal 
crystal "“grass"_on the roof spreads to every surface. 
It's vastly disorienting. The floors, walls and columns 
just as abruptly, return to normal... 


DEADSHOT 
Yes. You care. 


Deadshot, Flag and the Squad slip from column to column, 
they round a NEWS STAND... 


AND SEE INCUBUS -- Flag signals for everyone to hold. 
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CONTINUED: 

Incubus suddenly "smells" the intruders, turns to face 
them -- His magic armor fans out like a cobra hood. Then 
Incubus fires a bolt of energy -- FSSSSSSSH! 

FWOOMP! -- The energy bolt splashes against a stone 


column, dissolving it. Flag, Harley and Deadshot 
scatter. Incubus powering up to launch another bolt... 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - FLOODED SUBWAY TUNNEL - NIGHT 


GQ treads water. Balancing the nanite demolition charge. 
He pulls the safety wire. Says a quick prayer then 
pushes the detonator-- 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - RAIL STATION - SAME TIME 


--KABOOM! The Incubus vanishes in a geyser of bricks and 
water as the floor beneath erupts from a massive 
explosion. Dust and smoke clear to reveal a hole leading 
to the flooded subway tunnel below. The water glows with 
his distinctive chromatic light -- And slowly fades... 


ON ENCHANTRESS -- Realizing what happened. She redoubles 
her efforts to finish her evil task... 


CAMERA FINDS -- Killer Croc emerging from a nearby 
staircase. Dripping wet. Graggy from the explosion. 
Flag rushes to him... 


FLAG 
Where're my guys? 
Killer Croc shakes his head -- They didn't make it. Flag 
takes that hard. Now realizing he's alone with them. 
These criminals -- He realizes he's bonded to them now. 
This wolfpack -- His wolfpack. He starts laughing... 
DEADSHOT 


Whoa, Colonel. You good? 


FLAG 
I think I just became one of you. 


It's the last thing Deadshot expected to hear. Or any of 
them. Deadshot grins. Offers his hand... 


DEADSHOT 
Hey, I'd serve prison time with 
you any day. 
Deadshot means it. Flag knows it... 


HARLEY 
Ugh. Get a room, you two. 


114. 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - RAIL STATION - NIGHT 


Deadshot, Flag, Katana, Harley, Croc, Boomerang and 
Diablo approach the crater. This is the SUICIDE SQUAD 
fully realized. The team has formed -- The family... 


AT THE CRATER -- Harley peers over the edge. Darkness. 


HARLEY 
Is it dead? 


She kicks a tile into the hole -- It SPLASHES into the 
dark water... 


INCUBUS suddenly erupts from the hole with incredible 
speed! He's never moved this fast. 


They are suddenly face-to-face with the bastard -- His 
Magic armor is gone, having absorbed the explosion. We 
see him in his raw form, big, as if made from glass, 
objects floating inside him... 


DEADSHOT 
No. We just pissed him off. 
Deadshot standing there -- Looking this monster in the 
face... 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
Diablo. Show him what's up. 


Diablo launches a blast of fire in its face like a jet 
engine -- The liquid inside Incubus begins to boil... 


Diablo exhausts his power. The fire fades. Incubus 
takes a step toward Diablo -- Charging up... 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
We gotta keep it up! Boomer! Hit 
him! 


Boomerang tosses two boomerangs -- They hit the Incubus 
in the face and explode... 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
Katana, you're up! 


The Incubus about to hit him back with magic energy. But 
Katana leaps at him, swinging her sword... 


SCHWACK! -- She cuts his hand off! -- The hand falls back 
into the hole. The stump gushes liquid... 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 


He's hollow! Flag, gimme 
something that goes boom! 


(CONTINUED) 
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Flag pulls two sticks of C-4 taped together from his 
pack, with a pull ring detonator... 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
Get ready to feed me the lay up! 


Incubus punches Deadshot square in the chest. Knocking 
him across the floor... 


Incubus strides toward Deadshot to finish him... 


Harley knows what to do -- She backs up and takes a 
running leap -- She vaults off Killer Croc's shoulders 
and lands on Incubus, grabbing his arm -- She presses her 
magnum to his head... 


BAM-BAM-BAM-BAM-BAM-BAM! -- She empties the hand cannon 
into his skull... 


Now Katana vaults off Croc's back -- Swings her sword and 
THWACK! It gets caught in his neck... 


Incubus grabs Katana by the throat -- Flag empties his 
carbine into his eyes, Incubus lets Katana go to block 
his shots with his hand... 


Katana frees her sword and jumps off for another go... 


Deadshot slaps high-cap mags into his wrist magnums. 
Switches them to full auto. Aims with both hands and... 


BRDDDDDDDDDT! -- Fires into Incubus' stomach as he 
charges forward. In a replay of the steel plate moment. 
Deadshot's super-concentrated gunfire punches a hole in 
the monster's stomach... 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
Now! 


Deadshot still firing, closing the gap -- Flag pulls the 
pin, the time fuse starts smoking, he tosses the C4 
explosives to Deadshot -- Who stuffs them into the 
hole... 


FLAG 
Everyone back! 


Harley jumps off, the others scatter... 
Incubus senses this is very bad -- He forces his hand 


into the hole to grab the C4 floating in the "jelly" 
inside his torso... 


KABOOM! -- The explosion shatters his torso like mom's 
expensive vase. "Jelly" and trapped objects spill 
everywhere... 
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Incubus collapses to the floor -- His head still attached 
to his chest and arms. Enraged, he's charging up to 
deliver some serious vengeance... 


WHAM! -- Incubus fires his distinctive energy at 
Deadshot... 


Flag tackles Deadshot -- Just saving him. The energy 
splashes into a column, reducing it to a fractal vortex 
of calcium and carbon... 


Incubus about to unleash another blast -- Here comes 
Katana... 
SCHWACK! -- She slices his head in half -- The "spirit" 


of the Incubus is absorbed by the Soultaker... 


Enchantress SEES this and lets out a cry of anguish that 
shakes the building... 


ENCHANTRESS 
Brother! 


Katana sheathes her sword, proud... 


KATANA 
His soul belongs to my sword. He 
cannot harm us now. 


HARLEY 
That's like your thing, huh? 
Taking souls? High five, girl. 


--Katana ignores her. 


HARLEY (CONT'D) 
No? Cool. You're cool. Like 
very cool. Just giving you love. 
I think you need it. 


Enchantress redoubles her efforts to bring her "Father" 
into the World -- In the glowing Demon Circle a face, 
then hands materialize -- Of something powerful and 
inimical to human life... 


The Suicide Squad edges for a clear view of the HOSTAGES. 
Now only a few left... 


FLAG 
Waller's gotta be in there. 


It goes DEAD QUIET. Flag turns and SEES -- Every DEMONIC 


EYE in the place staring at them. The Enchantress too. 
She smiles at her guests... 
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ENCHANTRESS 
I've been trapped on this mudball 
two thousand years waiting for 
this moment. This planet was the 
bride of man and he burned her 
gifts and stained her dress. Now 
she'll feed a new master. Know 
it's ordained. There are two 
doors for you. All of you. 
Behind one is boundless love. 
Behind the other, only pain. 


WHOOSH! -- A spectral wind blasts them. And they are in 
a landscaped transformed. Thousands of skulls surround 
them, blending, shifting. Crystal grass. Fingers of 
bone. As if the very matter around them has gone 
insane... 


ON DEADSHOT -- Suddenly confused because he is-- 


EXT. GOTHAM CITY SIDEWALK - NIGHT 


--suddenly back with Zoe. Holding her hand. Before he 
can get his bearings -- Batman's hand lands on his 
shoulder. The fight is on. Deadshot firing his wrist 
magnums, taking punches. Then he throws a punch at 
Batman's face -- And BAM! -- Hits him between the eyes 
with a hollowpoint. Batman collapses. Dead... 


Zoe looks at her father -- With fear... 


ZOE 
.--.Daddy..? 


Deadshot is bewildered. He sweeps her up and in his arms 
and runs out of there... 


INT. KITCHEN - DAY 


A WASHING MACHINE KNOB is set to Normal... 


WIDER: Harley Quinn is dressed in sweats. A BABY on her 
hip. A TODDLER at her feet. She stirs the oatmeal on 
the stove. Texting her daycare. A busy mom. Joker 
enters -- Looking guy next-door normal. In a business 
suit. Pours fresh juice... 


JOKER 
The dinner's tonight. I'11 pick 
up some wine on the way home. 


HARLEY 
I'll be ready. Good luck. 


She kisses him. Joker grabs his iPad and exits. 
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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT 


Flag SCREAMS, he's throwing punches. Startling June 
awake. It's another nightmare... 


JUNE 
Rick. Rick. Wake up. Please 
wake up. 


Flag draws in a deep gasp and looks around confused. 
June cradles him like a child... 


JUNE (CONT'D) 
It's okay. You're here. You're 
with me. You just had a bad 
dream. 


Flag calms down. Touches her face, grateful to have her. 


INT. DIABLO'S HOUSE - NIGHT 


Diablo on the couch watching TV, flanked by his sleeping 
kids. Grace enters and sets 4 beer on the coffetable. 


GRACE 
Help me put them to bed? 


Diablo stares at her... 


GRACE (CONT'D) 
Babe, what's wrong? 


He stands, fists clenched. Steam rises from his skin. 
The wallpaper blisters from the heat, the beer boils. 


GRACE (CONT'D) 
You're scaring me. 


Diablo screams thunderously: 
DIABLO 
If my choice is pain or a lie, 
I'll take the pain! 


WHOOSH! -- Everything dissolves revealing: 


INT. MIDWAY CITY - RAIL STATION - SAME TIME 


--back to normal. [Or normal as things can be with 
pulsing crystals invading every surface. ] 


HARLEY 
I like door number one. 
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DIABLO 
It's not real. You don't want it. 


Deadshot, Flag, Harley trade stricken looks. They were 
so ready live the lie -- Well, maybe not now that they 
realize that's what it was... 


FLAG 
So we're back to the headgames? 


ENCHANTRESS 
Is this your choice? Father will 
rewrite the book of life. For his 
feast of souls. You'll be my 
first offering to him. 


FLAG 
Give me Waller. 


Enchantress points at Katana. 


ENCHANTRESS 
Give me that sword. 


FLAG 
It's not happening. 


Enchantress waves her last 20 Elite Demons forward. They 
all charge Katana. Deadshot and Flag REACT -- Open fire 
on the onrushing Demons... 


Killer Croc leaps in front of Katana to protect her, the 
Demons break against him like a wave. He's pounding 
Demons with his fists... 


Boomerang throws two explosive boomerangs -- BOOM-BOOM! 
Blowing off heads, dropping two. Harley takes a head off 
with her baseball bat... 


Katana slices through two Demons -- Splits a third Demon 
in half from head to toe... 


WHAM! -- Demon Anvil hits her square in the back with a 
fire axe! Her body armor cracks from the force. 
Soultaker skitters across the marble floor... 


Deadshot aims at Demon Anvil -- Who now charges him with 
the big axe! -- CLICK! Deadshot pulls his combat knife-- 
THWACK! -- Buries it in Demon Anvil's chest. Then sweeps 


its legs, grabs its axe and WHACK! Takes its head off 
with one blow. Deadshot retrieves his knife and sheathes 
it. Impressed, Flag tosses him some fresh pistol mags... 


Now it's Enchantress time. The Suicide Squad regroups. 
Looks are traded. They spread out and approach slowly... 
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With her Elite Guard decimated, the Enchantress squares 
off against the seven ragged and exhausted interlopers. 
Boomerang REACTS -- Turns white with horror... 


BOOMERANG 
Bloody hell. I found Waller. 


Now they all see her -- Waller is levitating upsidedown 

behind the Enchantress. Unconscious and oddly glowing. 

Her head is "wired up" with black inky tendrils from the 
Enchantress' aura... 


That stops the Squad dead in their tracks -- Then: 


The arming lights on their necks begin to flash red! 
What the Hell? -- Joker steps out, holding Waller's 
detonator in his hand! 


JOKER 
One more step you die. And you 
deserve to. Switching sides. Now 
you're lap poodles. Pets. 


Harley beams with joy... 


HARLEY 
Puddin'? 

FLAG 
He's not real. 

JOKER 


I'm the most real thing here. Do 
I prove it? I can't take your 
head so I'll take his. 


Joker's thumb hovers over Deadshot's face on the screen. 
DEADSHOT 


Joker. You know I never had no 
beef with you. 


ENCHANTRESS 
Bring me the sword. I want the 
sword. 

JOKER 


Give the woman the sword. 
Harley looks at her new friends. And shrugs. 


HARLEY 
Sorry, guys. 


DEADSHOT 
You will never make him happy. 
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Harley registers that with a slight flick of her eyes: A 
SEED is planted -- She crosses to Katana's sword. Picks 
it up. Disappointment rolls through the squad. 


FLAG 
Joker, you know what's happening 
here? This is Shiva the destroyer 
of worlds, you're on the wrong 
team. 


JOKER 
Think of it like getting in on the 
Apple IPO. What's the difference 
between living her lie and living 
your lie? And as a bonus I get to 
watch six billion souls ripped to 
shreds. 


DEADSHOT 
Man. What do you say to that? 


Harley slowly approaches the Enchantress... 


JOKER 
Hurry up. Do you have to make a 
goddamn show out of everything? 


ON HARLEY -- She smiles thinly, embarrassed and cowed. 
And swallows her pride for the thousandth time. Maybe we 
see and maybe we don't -- But it’s the straw that breaks 
the camel's back... 


Harley turns to Joker. Moves close to him -- As the 
building warps and bends, flowing liquids become 
crystalline spires from flowing liquids. Dissolving and 
reforming. Horrifyingly hypnotic... 


FLAG 
Can you drop him before hits the 
button? 

DEADSHOT 


We're cool. My plan's working. 


FLAG 
What plan? 


Deadshot shows him Harley's cellphone... 


DEADSHOT 
This is how they were talking. So 
I invited Joker for a date. 


FLAG 
C'mon. You gotta think this stuff 
through. You just put Joker in 
business with the Antichrist. 
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DEADSHOT 
My money's on her. Not him. 


Harley rejoins her man in the morphogenic landscape. A 
profane Adam and Eve in the garden of evil. Harley 
kisses Joker on the cheek. Whispers in his ear: 


HARLEY 
Don't disrespect me in front of my 
friends. 


She snatches the detonator from him -- Her brow drops 
with focus as she cocks back the sword and... 


WOOSH! -- Rakes it across the Enchantress’ chest 
splitting it open -- Exposing her glowing, beating magic 
heart. Harley reaches in and rips it out... 


Enchantress suddenly looks tired, defeated... 


The heart transforms back into a dry desiccated artifact. 
EVERYONE stares at Harley. Joker too. It's last thing 
anyone expected. Harley is the most surprised of all, 
just delighted with herself -- Deadshot gives Flag an "I 
told you so” look. 


ENCHANTRESS 
All-Father help me! 


A TENDRIL THICK AS A FIREHOSE emerges from the glowing 
Demon Circle and plugs into her spine! Supercharged on 
transdimensional energy -- Enchantress grows to 14 feet 
tall and encases herself in magic fractal armor! Utter 
rage on her face at Harley's deception... 


Joker isn't far behind -- Pulling his automatic from his 
waistband to kill Harley! 


JOKER 
That's the last time you disobey 
me! 


FLAG 
Deadshot, light him up! 


Joker has already thrown a FLASHBANG GRENADE at them... 
POW! -- It explodes, blinding them, blinding Deadshot. 
Joker runs for it. Harley backpedaling from Enchantress, 
gripping the heart. 


HARLEY 
Finders keepers. 


Inky black tendrils sprout from Enchantress' spine and 


snatch at the heart in Harley's hand -- A tendril grabs 
her ankle, tripping Harley, she lands hard on her back... 


(CONTINUED) 


135). 
CONTINUED: (5) 


HARLEY (CONT'D) 
Katana! 


She throws the Soultaker to Katana who catches it and 
swings at the tendrils grabbing for Harley. Flat on her 
back, Harley pulls her magnum -- BAM-BAM-BAM! Pumps 
rounds into the enraged witch... 


Enchantress grabs for the sword in Katana's hands... 
Katana hacks at her arms with the Soultaker, its blade 
slashes through them with a flash of energy. Enchantress 
HOWLS in pain. Yet remains intact... 


DEADSHOT 
Diablo! Fry that bitch! 


ON DIABLO -- Something happens which we haven't seen 
before. Flames form a giant skeleton. It surrounds him. 
It's intimidating, shocking. His wife's face appears in 
the flames, the faces of his children... 


Then a fiery giant horned skull forms and his feet rise 
off the ground amidst vortices of spinning flame... 


FWOOMP! -- Diablo unleashes years of remorse and pent-up 
pain, right at the Enchantress... 


The flame hits her armor, forcing her to retreat. The 
Enchantress conjures a shield and sword like Pallas 
Athena. She blocks his fire with her shield... 


ENCHANTRESS 
You're too late. Father is among 
us to feed. 


NEW ANGLE -- The glowing Demon Circle expands like a 
giant mouth. A black tongue licks obsidian teeth. 


ALL AROUND THEM -- The walls and columns are covered with 
staring eyes. Blinking twitching, watching evil eyes. 
The very building is becoming a living thing... 


Flag backing up, steps on an eye it "blinks" around his 
ankle. Fixing him there. BRDDDDT! -- He fires his rifle 
at it and the lids release him -- Now the eyes become 
writhing black tongues. The entire space pulsing with 
energy. Teeth erupt along the walls. 


DEADSHOT 
This is nasty. Dad needs some 
mouthwash. 


Enchantress cocks back her massive sword to strike down 
Katana -- Diablo hits her with another blast, forces her 
to shield herself -- Buying time so Katana can protect 
Harley from the Enchantress' regenerating tendrils. 
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Flag watching all this. His brain on overdrive. This is 
insane. Diablo exhausts himself and collapses. His 
clothing burns... 


Killer Croc running full speed towards Waller. 
Enchantress swings her sword at him. Croc dives for her 
levitating body as Enchantress' sword strikes -- Just 
missing him, burying itself deep in the floor... 


ENCHANTRESS 
Keep her. I'm done with her. 
(to Flag) 


The weapon you're sending. Won't 
destroy us. It will nourish us. 
We thank you. 


Flag REACTS. His mind tumbling. A _tendril lands on 
Katana's neck, enters her ear -- Her eyes DILATE and she 
inhales in shock. Harley rips the tendril from her ear. 
Katana drops to her knees. In horrible pain, her eyes 
return to normal. 


Killer Croc rips apart the tendrils connecting Waller to 
Enchantress... 


Enchantress frees her sword from the floor -- Murder in 
her eyes. Flag looks up SEES the roof "melting" churning 
like a sea of bones trapped in tar. He unshoulders his 
backpack. Nods at the portal... 


FLAG 
We're destroying that abomination. 


DEADSHOT 
Croc's got Waller. Let's get up 
outta here. Let the nukes get it. 


FLAG 
Her daddy eats nukes for 
breakfast. This is our shot to 
save the World. You in? 


DEADSHOT 
What's the plan? 


Flag pulls the LIMPET MINE from his rucksack. 


FLAG 
Get ready to shoot this thing... 


Deadshot turns to Boomerang... 
DEADSHOT 


Boomer, throw ‘em as fast as you 
can at her eyes. 
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The portal expands as if birthing something massive. The 
building surfaces change to hair. Then fingernails. A 
single massive eye stares out from the portal as this 
thing pushes its way into our World... 


It may be too late -- Harley grabs Katana's hand and 

drags her clear... 

Killer Croc holds out his hand -- He wants the mine. 
FLAG 


How's your aim. Bet you didn't 
play much baseball as a kid. 


KILLER CROC 
Impeccable. Give it to me. 


Flag does. Boomerang throws an explosive boomerang into 
Enchantress' face. It hits her protective energy field 
and bursts into a bright pattern -- Blinding her. 


DEADSHOT 
Now! 


Croc winds up and throws the rucksack with the mine at 
the Demon Circle. A perfect powerful throw... 


TIME SLOWS -- Enchantress swings her sword at Deadshot. 
Here comes her sword right at Deadshot's head. He can 
save himself or shoot. He decides to shoot -- He fires 
his pistol... 

Hitting the rucksack as it reaches the portal... 


Enchantress' sword about to slaughter Deadshot... 


KABOOM! -- The limpet mine explodes -- Blowing apart the 
Demon Circle -- Severing the powercord to the 
Enchantress. Closing the "doorway" with finality... 
ENCHANTRESS' SWORD -- Dissolves into inky blackness and 
hits Deadshot's head with all the force of a puff of 
smoke -- Enchantress falls to her knees, and by the time 


she lands she is normal sized. Her supercharged 
abilities gone for good. She's utterly exhausted. 
Deadshot did it! Flag gives him a bearhug. 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 
.»..-IT'm not a hugger... 


The Suicide Squad warily circles around Enchantress. 
Wolves about to devour their prey... 


DEADSHOT (CONT'D) 


Watch it. She may do more of that 
witch shit. 
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HARLEY 
There you go. Add another soul to 
your collection... 


Katana approaches Enchantress, sword cocked to end her 
for good -- Enchantress sits up, lifts her chin to give 
Katana a clear shot at her throat... 


FLAG 
Don't. 
ENCHANTRESS 
I'd like to join my brother. 
FLAG 
Give me June back. Say your name. 
ENCHANTRESS 
Go to Hell. 
Flag takes the mummified heart from Harley -- And crushes 
it into dust -- Enchantress contorts horribly, her torso 


twists. Arms become legs and vice versa... 


Then she's Dr. June Moone again. She takes in the insane 
amount of destruction. Shattered Demons everywhere. 
Fires burning. Wow. Flag hugs her. They hold onto each 
other for dear life... 


JUNE 
She's gone. Omigod. I can feel 
it. She's gone. Thank you. 


Harley crosses to Deadshot. Face to face. Chemistry. 


HARLEY 
Get ready. 

DEADSHOT 
For what? 

HARLEY 


I'm very high maintenance. 
She grins and plants one on his lips. 
ON WALLER -- Coming to, hanging over Croc's shoulder... 


WALLER 
Put. Me. Down. 


He does. She can't stand. Flag's on her in two strides. 
FLAG 
What's the abort code for the 


cruise missiles? They launch in 
three minutes. 
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WALLER 
It's over? 


FLAG 
Yes. It's over. The abort code. 


WALLER 
Victor One Three Harbinger. 


FLAG 
(into radio) 
Break! Break! All stations this 
is Havoc. Copy my priority 
traffic and re-transmit. Victor 
One Three Harbinger. I say again. 
Victor One Three Harbinger. 


Now we hear every military radio station in thirty miles 
repeating that code. Anxious faces. Did they pull it 
off? Then: 


ADMIRAL OLSEN (V.O.) 
Break! Break! Havoc this is 
Reaper King Zulu. 


INT. WHITE HOUSE - SITUATION ROOM - SAME TIME 
ON THE SCREEN -- A drone feed above the Rail Station. 


Admiral Olsen talks into an encrypted satradio. All eyes 
are on him. Looks of profound looks of relief on every 
face in the room. Tolliver is hugging STAFFERS with joy. 


ADMIRAL OLSEN 
Abort code authenticated. Special 
weapons fire mission cancelled. I 
repeat. Special weapons fire 
mission is cancelled. Well done, 
Colonel. 


EXT. MIDWAY CITY - RAIL STATION - SAME TIME 


Flag's knees buckle from the adrenaline dump of the 
century. He looks at Harley. Deadshot. Katana. 
Boomerang. Killer Croc. Diablo. Scorched, battered and 
bloody. Emotionally and physically wrecked. They all 
trade knowing looks -- They are now bound together. They 
escaped the jaws of Hell. Together... 


Harley grins at the Hostages -- About 30 left. 
HARLEY 
You guys are so gonna need 
therapy. 
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Waller looks at this new unstoppable team... 


HARLEY (CONT'D) 
A thank you would be nice. 


Waller just stares at them as the gears of her evil mind 
spin at a 1000 RPMs. She's the cat that ate the canary. 


FLAG 
What now? 


WALLER 
Yes. That's right...what now? 


Everyone gets a bad feeling... 


INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 


A simple and plain space. Deadshot helps his daughter 
Zoe with her math homework. 


DEADSHOT 
You gotta figure this length. The 
hypotenuse. So you gotta know 
this angle. 


ZOE 
So if you're up here. Like ina 
building. And you shoot a man 
down here on the street. It's how 
far the bullet actually goes? 


Deadshot looking at her. Sips his coffee. Man, she's 
definitely his daughter. The door opens ~~ Revealing 
Flag and four huge US Marshals with chains and cuffs. 


FLAG 
It's time. 


Deadshot hugs Zoe. She grips her dad tight... 


DEADSHOT 
I'll come back. I promise. 


Flag is fighting tears. He nods for the Marshals to do 
what they do... 


EXT. BELLE REVE - AERIAL SHOT - NIGHT 


POV of an aircraft approaching the prison... 


129. 


INT. BELLE REVE - DIABLO'S CELL - NIGHT 
Diablo has a normal cell now. A shrine to his family. 
Photos. A votive candle burns. He sits cross legged on 


his bunk, meditating. His face looking more peaceful 
than it ever has... 


INT. BELLE REVE - BOOMERANG'S CELL - NIGHT 


Boomerang is not taking captivity as well. He's lit his 
Mattress on fire and has flooded his cell. 


BOOMERANG 
Bastards! Let me out! 
INT. BELLE REVE - HARLEY'S CAGE - NIGHT 


Harley takes coffee cup with her new cappuccino machine. 
She sits on her bunk. Sips coffee, reading Cosmo... 


Suddenly the lights go out. And ALARMS go off -- The 
sound of HEAVY GUNFIRE throughout the facility. 


KABOOM! -- The wall explodes! Several PARAMILITARY THUGS 
enter through the breach, in gasmasks and armor. One 
approaches the cage with a POWERSAW. With a ROAR he cuts 
the cage open and enters... 


Harley SEES his feet and REACTS -- He's barefoot! The 
man in the gasmask tears the mask off. It's The Joker... 


He shoves her back against the cage. And aims his gun at 
her face. And smiles ‘the smile’... 


SMASH TO BLACK... 


----- The End---- 


